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PREFACE 


THE Spirit of Peace—that is what we want 
to-day. None of our problems are really in- 
capable of solution, not even the problem of 
Russia, Ireland or of Industrial Peace at Home, 
and still less of the Reunion of Christendom, if 
the real Spirit of Peace, the will to find a way 
of Peace, was present. 

These Sermons and Addresses spoken at 
various times and in various places during the last 
two years are part of a ceaseless effort to 
produce this Spirit of Peace in the World. 

To take the last problem, so prominently 
before us now, the Reunion of Christendom, 
no one can say that ‘‘ The Spirit of Peace’’ did 
not animate the appeal of the Lambeth Confer- 
ence, but then it must be met in a like spirit 
by others if it is to have its effect. 

With regard to the Industrial World at home, 
no one can say that the utterances of men like 
Mr. Clynes and Mr. Brace are not animated by 
the Spirit of Peace, but is it so with all who deal 
with that vexed question? While as for that 
tender plant, the Brotherhood of Nations, it 
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can clearly only grow at all in an atmosphere 
produced by the Spirit of Peace. 

In one of the Epiphany lessons, we have read 
to us the touching story of what appeared at the 
Baptism of our Lorp; the Heavens opened, 
and the Holy Ghost descended in the bodily 
form of a Dove upon Him. Let this be our 
prayer this year, and to this let us direct our 
unceasing efforts that the Heavens may open 
again and the Dove of Peace descend upon this 
stricken world, for indeed without it there is 
no chance of a new Heaven and a new earth, 
but with it many things may happen ‘‘ above 
all we can ask or think.” 

A. F. Lonpon. 


Feast of Epiphany, 
1g2i. 
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ADVENT AND CHRISTMAS, 1919 





THE CALLS, OF GOD 


“« Jesus saith unto them—Follow Me—and they straight- 
way followed Him.”’—Mart. tv. 19, 20.* 


Dors Gop indeed speak to the sons of men ? 
Can they hear His voice calling them by name ? 
Has He a special Message for each, and will noné 
be left out ? 

Then there is nothing in the world more en- 
thralling than to know when, and how, we can hear 
that Message, and nothing more terrible than to 
picture the possibility that we may miss it. 

We know how the eye brightens and the whole 
being of a man or woman becomes transformed 
when they are called to the telephone and hear, 
perhaps unexpectedly, some well loved voice ; 
we can hear nothing ourselves of what is said, 
but we can see what it means to our friend to 
hear once again the voice of the husband who has 
suddenly come home and who is pouring some 
loving message into her ear. 

But can Gop speak like that and can we hear 
Him if He does, and (alas! that we must ask) do 
we really care whether He does or not? and are 
we listening when He calls ? 


*Preached in Westminster Abbey, Advent Sunday, ror, 
which also in that year was the Feast of St. Andrew. 
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Now I think that few would deny that He has 
spoken to some. There is a charm and a 
simplicity about the call of the child Samuel which 
will never pass away, and which stamps it as 
having really happened. 

When Eli perceived that the Lorp had called 
the child he told him to say what, for all time, 
must be the ideal answer to a call of Gop: 
“Speak, Lorp, for Thy servant heareth.”’ 

Few would deny that Isaiah was called: he 
describes his call so clearly: “I heard the voice 
of the Lorp saying whom shall I send and who 
will go for Me?” and I said, “‘ Hear am I, send 
me.” 

Jeremiah was called : “‘ The Word of the Lorn,” 
he says, ““came unto me saying, ‘ Before I formed 
thee in the belly I knew thee, and before thou 
camest forth out of the womb I sanctified thee.’ 
‘I have appointed thee a prophet unto the 
Nations.’ Then ‘said. 1, “Oh. Lorp Gopas 
cannot speak, for Iam a child.” But the Lorp 
said unto me: “Say not that I am a child for I 
am, with thee to deliver thee,’ saith the Lorn. 

And when we come to the New Testament, it is 
almost with envy that we watch the direct call 
of the young fishermen one by one, of whom our 
St. Andrew of to-day will always stand out as 
one “who followed Him without delay,” or 
again, the call of such diverse characters as 
Matthew the Tax gatherer, John the Beloved, 
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and last of all as of “ one born out of due time,”’ 
(to use his own self effacing description), the call 
of the man who heard the same wonderful voice 
from another world calling him by name: “ Saul, 
Saul, why persecutest thou Me,” and whose well 
known obedience to the heavenly Vision has 
changed the face of the world. 

Oh yes, few would be so sceptical as not to 
believe that Gop has spoken to some men and 
women, but partly from mistaken modesty, 
partly from an increasingly materialistic view of 
the world they feel quite certain that Gop has 
never spoken to them, and if He did that they 
have no faculty by which they could hear His 
voice. 

Let us consider, then, on this Advent Sunday, 
which, coinciding this year with St. Andrew’s 
Day, brings before us the whole question of the 
reality of “a-call.”. Let us -consider Gop’s 
calls :— 

I. How do they come? 

2. Do they come to all? 

3. How can we make certain that we shall 
not miss them ? 

4. What is our duty when we do hear them ? 

I.—And first, how do they come? If never 
before recognised, certainly they come at death :— 


““Sunset and evening star 

And one clear call for me ; 

And may there be no moaning at the bar 
When I put to sea!” 
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It was actually when I was preparing this 
message for to-night on Friday evening, that a 
telegram arrived to say that one who always 
worshipped in this Abbey had had “ one clear 
call.” ‘The Master is come and calleth for 
thee,’ and had instantly answered to the call, 
and the pure unsullied soul of another disciple 
of Curist had, as we so often say, been “ called 
away.” 

“The eager spirit,” says the Guardian Angel 
in the Dream of Gerontius : 


“‘The eager spirit has darted from my grasp, 
And with the intemperate energy of love 
Flies to the dear feet of Emmanuel.” 


But if we are “called ’”’ at death is it likely we 
have never been called before? Why, it was a 
call when we were summoned to this world at all! 

At what moment the immortal Spirit taber- 
nacles in flesh and blood it is impossible for 
mortal man to know, but undoubtedly Jeremiah 
was not the only one of whom it can be said, 
‘‘ Before I formed thee in the belly I knew thee, 
and before thou camest forth out of the womb I 
sanctified thee.”” And Wordsworth hit the sub- 
stantial truth when he said: 


‘“Not in entire forgetfulness 

And not in utter nakedness 

But trailing clouds of Glory do we come 
From Gop, Who is our Home.” 
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And having come, there can be no manner of 
doubt that Gop is speaking to us at every period 
of our -life; He speaks through the child’s 
conscience ; He speaks in the mother’s love; 
He speaks in the cleansing power of Baptism ; 
in the strengthening grace of Confirmation; He 
whispers in the ear ‘‘ Samuel, Samuel!” He 
still sends a special Angel to announce a great 
destiny to many; He speaks threugh pain : 


“*Gop speaks Himself to us 
As Mothers speak to their own babes 
Upon the tender flesh, with close familiar touches, close and 
dear, 
Because He cannot choose a softer way 
So let us know that He Himself is near 
And each apart His own beloved and known.’’* 


He calls through the needs of the world (who 
that has ever read Mr. Holland’s “Call of the 
World” will ever forget it ?) and He calls, often 
calls, through. the voice of others. 

Perhaps the most common mistake made 
to-day is to ignore the objective calls of Gop. 

Five years ago when the country was in canger 
no one dreamt of saying, “‘Do I feel fit to go and 
defend my Country?’ Someone else might 
pronounce you unfit, probably to your great 
disappointment, but the objective call was 
enough for you—‘‘ The freedom of the world 

* Miss Hamilton King—‘ The Disciples.” 
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was at stake; the safety of the women and 
children of the country was endangered.’ That 
was quite enough. “‘ Here am I, send me,” and 
with a whole-hearted devotion which will live 
in history, the whole manhood and womanhood 
of the nation obeyed the call; and again, though 
in quite a specia] sense “‘ The voice of the people 
was the voice of Gop.”’ 

But now, quite suddenly, the ear of the Christian 
appears to have become deaf to the voice of Gop. 
By the consent of all, the call of the world is 
as loud as ever. The whole of Central Europe 
is threatened with famine; the League of 
Nations can only be created by a great Christian 
effort. Industrial peace at home is a crying 
need; no lasting peace can be attained until 
Japan, China and India share the same ideals, 
and have a chance of attaining the same standard 
of life as the Western world; it is said that 
19,000 overseas soldiers have taken back English 
wives, but it is a crime to send our 19,000 brides 
out of the country without anyone to help them 
to make their homes Christian homes. 

But, compared with the response to the call 
five years ago, roughly speaking, no one hears 
any call to go and teach in the schools of Canada, 
instruct the 300 millions illiterate in India, or 
convert the population of China, which is one 
quarter of the whole human race; and when we 
held a meeting the other day for four Brother- 
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hoods in Canada, Australia and South Africa, 
there was not.one single response. 

When once it is recognised that the call of the 
world is the call of Gop then the old question, 
so often asked, has to be reversed; not: ‘“ why 
should I be ordained ? ”’ but, “‘ why should I not 
be ordained ?”’ That is the question to be asked 
by the young men, gifted with health, education 
and Christian Faith. Or again, if Iam a doctor 
or nurse, why should I not go from a country 
where there is a doctor for every 1,400 people, 
to a place where there is only one for 134,000 ? 
If | am young and active as a lay teacher, why 
should I not give in my name to the Maple Leaf 
Association to be a teacher in the schools of 
Canada? If I have time and ability why should 
I not go on to the Board of Guardians or the 
Borough Council, and help to make the world 
better ? nay, if I believe that the Son or Gop 
really came to earth, why should I not be a 
Missionary ? 

These questions, good people, are pressing 
ones to-day ; no one can deny that a sense of 
disappointment, and even disillusionment has 
settled down upon the world since I stood in this 
pulpit last Advent Sunday on my return from 
Salonica ; then how hopeful Europe was, as I 
passed through it! Serbia saved, Turkey de- 
feated it was hoped, for ever ; Greece having re- 
found its self-respect; Malta jubilant; Rome 
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welcoming its victorious king; Paris crammed 
to the limits of the Place de la Concorde with 
captured cannon; and London by one impulse 
at the feet of Gop. The call of Gop had been 
answered, and right royally had Gop owned the 
willing sacrifice; all the pessimistic prophecies 
of those who doubted Gop had been rebuked ; 
for He had been justified in His sayings, and clear 
when He was judged; it had been a Day of Gop, 
and, as must always happen, if we do not fail 
Him, Gop had come by His own. 

But now how different ! 

All too soon the game of “get and grab”’ 
began again; the officer and private who went 
over the top together are now again employer 
and employed, and no longer see eye to eye; 
it turns out that thousands made fortunes by 
the same war-in which 700,000 died ; suspicion 
and class hatred spring up again ; we hear again 
of the Piccadilly “blood” on the one hand, and 
of “‘ British workmen as usual’’ on the other ; 
only a quarter of the voters of London take the 
trouble to vote for the Borough Councils, on 
which largely the new world, as far as London 
is concerned, depends; men openly scoff at a 
“League of Nations,’’ and its chief, and as I 
believe noble advocate, seems likely to suffer the 
usua] fate of a “ prophet in his own country ”’ ; 
in other words, the idealism of the world has had 
a bad set back in the last twelve months. And 
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yet if ever there was another Day of Gop, it is 
to-day. After all war is a horrible thing in itself, 
bad and demoralizing ; we who backed up the 
last war only backed it up as better than dis- 
honour and treachery, and now that it is over, 
what an opening for Christian principles and 
Christian hopes really to rule the world ! 

We must not be too disheartened by the in- 
evitable reaction which has come after a special 
strain; some industrial unrest in the labour 
world was inevitable before the world settled 
down to wholly new conditions; the whole idea 
of a League of Nations is a stupendous revolution 
in the ideas of mankind, and perhaps, naturally 
at first staggers the imagination, and even in 
America the reception of our gallant young 
Prince, whom we welcome back to-morrow, is a 
truer index of what America will really do than 
any vote of any public body. 

Meanwhile how small the world has suddenly 
become! How futile to imagine we can better 
the world in patches! How absurd to imagine 
we can settle our own labour troubles and leave 
out the conditions of labour of the Hindoo or the 
Chinaman! How bankrupt is every other power 
in the world to do anything, except the power of 
Curist! ‘“‘I have listened attentively,” says 
Mr. Holland, in one of his last pamphlets, “ living 
in India during the war for any suggestion made 
by any rival religion that it could change the 
world, and, it was the chance of their lives while 
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the Christian nations were at war, but the 
oracles have been absolutely dumb.” 

In other words, what is now the clear call of 
Gop is that the world can only be saved by the 
power of Curist, and that it must be saved as a 
whole. 

We were always taught this, but we never 
believed it; we were always taught to pray 
“Our Fatuer,’ but we really meant “ My 
FATHER,” or at the most “ The FaTHER of my- 
self and my relations, my class, or my fellow 
countrymen,” but “ Our FaTHEeR”’ must take in 
everyone ; it must take in our late enemies, the 
moment it is clear they have really laid aside 
the devilry which wantonly provoked this war ; 
it must take in their famished children now; it 
must take in every nation of every colour and 
every clime: otherwise our want of Christianity 
will be our undoing ; of what avail to shatter the 
German peril, if the Yellow peril appears in less 
than 20 years ? 

As always happens, if we take the Gospel at all, 
we must take the whole Gospel and nothing but 
the Gospel; it works as a consistent whole, but 
it was never designed to work in parts, and the 
call of the world which is the call of Gop is to see 
to it that in our day and generation 


‘The whole round world is every way 
Bound by gold chains about the feet of Gop.’ 
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II.—Now if this is the answer to the first 
question—Does the call of Gop come to men 
to-day? It will not take long to answer the 
second. 

It is quite impossible that any can be left out ! 
It may take a good deal of thinking on behalf of 
so large and varied a congregation for each to 
decide where they come in to the great plan, but 
come in somewhere they certainly do. You are 
either, good people, where you are called to be, 
in which case you are in the line of the will of 
Gop, and are at peace and happy, or you are not, 
and you must move on; you must go where you 
are called to go; JESUS is saying “ Follow Me,” 
and you must rise and follow Him ; it may mean 
a struggle and a sacrifice, but it is well worth it ; 
it may mean “ Friend, come up higher”; but 
higher or lower has no meaning in the Kingdom 
of Gop when the Highest of all took on Him the 
Form of a Servant and was made in the likeness 
of men. 

If I could see you one by one, as I saw one by 
one the members of our Theological College at 
Cheshunt last night, I might be able to discover 
whether you were in your right place or not, but 
though that is impossible, fortunately you have 
very near you, as really present as He was to 
St. Andrew 2,000 years ago, One of Whom it 
was said in the Gospel of last week, ‘“ He Himself 
knew what He would do,” and you have the 
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priceless privilege of individually having the 
advice of Him Who possesses in full measure the 
mind of Gop. “ Make my way plain before my 


face.” “May Thy loving Spirit lead me forth 
into the Land of Righteousness.” “ Speak, 
Lorp, for Thy servant heareth’’; “‘ Master, 


where dwellest Thou ? ’—These are the earnest 
cries which should be arising to-night in the 
ancient Abbey, and if they are uttered in earnest- 
ness and with perseverance, they wil] undoubtedly 
be met with the gracious answer, “‘Come and 
Sees 

But these prayers must be offered from 
CuRIST’s point of view. We so often imagine 
that merely to say “‘ For Jesus Curist’s sake” 
at the end of each prayer is to ask in the name of 
Jesus Curist, but when a wife is allowed to use 
her husband’s name, it is on the understanding 
that she is loyal to his interests, that she shares 
his outlook, and, that however much she may 
differ in opinion, his honour and reputation is 
safe in her hands. 

It is a great thing then to be allowed to plead 
the name of Jesus CHRIST ; we must look at the 
world as He looked at the world ; we must ask 
the Father for heavenly guidance in the way 
He asked—‘“ Not my will, but Thine be done,” 
and we must be content to ‘“‘ empty ourselves of 
all glory,” to be the last link in the most un- 
noticed chain of the heavenly machinery, so long 
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as the kingdom of this world moves slowly over 
to the Kingdom of Our Lorp and of His Curist. 
III.—How can we be certain that we do not 
miss our vocation? And the answer is really con- 
tained in the familiar Advent motto, ‘‘ Watch and — 
Pray.”” Watch the movements of the world ; 
watch the movements of the tides of the Spirit ; 
watch the indications in your own life of what 
Gop intends you to do; watch the stirrings of 
your conscience and the warning words of others. 
Watch where you oftenest fail, and where you 
seem to do your best ; watch what seems to rouse 
the worst in you, and equally what seems to 
bring you to your highest ; watch to see when a 
door of opportunity is opening before you, but 
also watch to see if the door is closed behind you. 


‘* Watch as if on that alone 

Hung the issue of the day, 

Pray that help may be sent down, 
Watch and Pray.” 


The watchful, prayerful soul will hardly, at any 
rate for long, miss its vocation. 

IV.—And when it once sees the light what is 
it todo? Without hesitation or regret ‘ Follow 
the Gleam,’ ‘‘I was not disobedient to the 
Heavenly Vision,’ is the simple explanation 
which St. Paul gives of his wonderful career, and, 
undoubtedly, prompt unhesitating obedience is 
the only possible answer to a call of Gop when 
that call is unmistakable and clear. 
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Am I speaking to some who begin to suspect 
that they have turned their backs on their 
vocation ? 

Mercifully it is not too late. Samuel was not 
the only one who is called three times before he 
answers, and even with the fishermen called in 
the Gospel for St. Andrew’s Day, when you put 
all the story together, it is pretty clear that they 
had been previously prepared to obey the final 
and decisive call when it came. The only thing 
to beware of is this, being dead asleep when 
Gop’s call comes, and luring others to be asleep 
too. When I see at a Public School 128 boys 
one by one in 48 hours, and find only 2 have 
even thought of being ordained, I simply don’t 
believe that Gop is calling so few, but I do believe 
that, either they themselves have imbibed such 
self-indulgent or materialistic ideas in their 
homes that they have not heard the call, or that 
the conversations they have heard about the 
Church or about the Clerical poverty, poverty 
which will be their lot, have stifled the incipient 
response. 

But Ordination is only one of many calls; 
a man may be called to business, to be a 
physician, a surgeon or a chimney sweep, for 
manual labour can be nothing but noble since the 
Son of Gop was a workman for 30 years, but when 
how and where we shall exercise our calling, and 
whether we look upon it as a vocation of Gop— 
on that question the future of the world depends. 
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HOPE FOUNDED ON THE SCRIPTURES 


‘“ Whatsoever things were written aforetime were written 
for our learning that we through patience and comfort of 
the Scriptures might have Hope. 


May the Gop of Hope fill you with all joy and peace in 
believing that yc may abound in Hope through the power 
of the Hoty Guost.’’—Romans, xv. 4 and 13.* 


Like all great missionaries and reformers, and 
indeed like all those who have left the world 
better than they found it, St. Paul was a great 
believer in Hope; “‘ We are saved by Hope,” he 
declares in this Epistle, and seldom has Hope been 
placed on a greater pedestal than when he calls 
Gop “the Gop of Hope.” He can find no 
richer thing to wish his dear people than that they 
should abound in Hope, through the power of 
the Hoty Guost. And surely St. Paul is right. 

We owe a great deal to fearless critics. 

All leaders of Great Causes know how easy it 
is to make mistakes, and if they are humble and 
in earnest are always grateful if it can be pointed 
out to them when and where they are going 


* Preached in Kensington Parish Church, on the second 
Sunday in Advent, 1919. 
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wrong. But, after all, criticism in itself produces 
nothing ; it is possible to stand by and point out 
a hundred faults in a motor, but someone had got 
to get the motor to move, and the man who can 
move it is worth all the critics who may be 
standing round it pointing out its faults. The 
greatest motive power in the world except Love 
is Hope; Hope in humanity ; Hope in a better 
world for our children than we found for our- 
selves; Hope in a final triumph of good over 
evil; Hope in the eventual brotherhood of men ; 
and what it comes to in the last resort, Hope 
in Gop. 

Now I want to try and show you this morning 
(x) first that such Hope is reasonable ; that it is 
not mere shallow optimism, but rests on good 
grounds, (2) then how much the Bible helps us 
to have Hope. We must not forget that this is 
what is sometimes called Bible Sunday, and that 
according to St. Paul, the possession of Hope is 
definitely connected with the ‘comfort of the 
Scriptures.” 

I. And first is Hope an unsubstantial fairy 
queen and nothing more ? 

‘‘ Hope rules a land for ever green 

The Powers that serve that bright-eyed queen 
Are jubilant and gay. 

Points she to aught, the bliss draws near 

And Fancy rules the way.” 


Is Hope only this or is she a strong Christian 
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virtue fully awake to all dangers and difficulties 
and looking with her brave eyes straight in the 
face of all dangers, but still undefeated, un- 
conquerable; with her feet on firm ground; 
cheering the dying ; holding up the weak ; does 
she carry out the beautiful charge to Bishops 
in the Consecration Service. ‘‘ Hold up the weak, 
bring again the outcast, seek the lost, be so 
merciful that you be not too remiss, so minister 
discipline that you forget not mercy ; that when 
the Good Shepherd shall appear, you may receive 
the never fading crown of Glory ? ”’ 

Hope can sustain her position as the latter. 

(x) In the first place by pointing to the creation 
of the world. 

What was the object of bringing at such slow 
pain and cost what we see in the world to-day out 
of nothing? Why all this trouble about man, 
if it was all to come to naught ? 

That 


‘Golden boys and girls all must 
Like chimney sweepers come to dust!” 


is true; but out of dust they came and if the 
whole end of the story is dust again, it scarcely 
seems worth while for the creative energy of the 
world to have called out of dust a human 
butterfly to flutter in the sunlight for a few 
moments and then fall back into dust again. 


19 


Hope founded on the Scriptures 


Such a belief, if held at all, could only end in 
cynical atheism ; a god who would so act, would 
be no god in any ordinary sense of the word ; he 
would rather be like the god pictured by Caliban 
on the desert island in the form of his god 
Setebos who tortured for the sake of torturing 
and whose callous insensibility to human suffering 
reflected his own callousness to the sufferings of 
the animals around him. 

But this is not a god; it is a superhuman devil 
and the last thing that he could be called is the 
“God of Hope.” 

But Hope is too wise to rest in surface diffi- 
culties ; she sees through the plausible case made 
against Gop by the apparent cruelty in Nature 
and looks at facts as they are. 

The fact of the matter is that the world isa 
beautiful place, and that life is a beautiful thing. 
The animal creation in spite of the swiftly 
coming death is according to naturalists who 
have no philosophical axe to grind, a happy 
creation. Things do progress in nature, in 
spite of recent criticism, from good to better, and 
there is no explanation of the delight of 
human love, the tenderness of human friendship, 
the joy of re-union, and (if you have a sound 
mind in a sound body) the enjoyment of being 
alive, except that the whole of human life was 
planned out by a powerful and good Gop. 

“If I have faltered more or less in my great 
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task of happiness,”’ cries Stevenson, and it is men 
like him who understand human life. 

Hope then is justified in believing that some- 
thing better is coming, even before she turns the 
leaves of her Bible. This Gop she watches at 
work is no wasteful Gop. He is patient but He 
never fails; the wonderful production of the 
first Act leads Hope to be quite certain there is 
something still better coming. 

And when she does open her Bible, she finds 
indeed the most comforting verification of her 
dreams ; even the Scriptures available in St. 
Paul’s day (and we must remember he merely 
had the Old Testament) were comforting; it 
was comforting to hear of the call to Moses, to 
Samuel and the prophets; it was comforting to 
hear the Psalmists so confidently saying, “‘ the 
Lorp of Hosts is with us, the Gop of Jacob is 
our refuge’’; it was comforting to see that the 
Chosen people were not left for ever in captivity 
to sing the Lorp’s song in a strange land. But 
what shall we see of the Scriptures which we have 
received ? What shall we say of the picture of 
the Son oF GoD incarnate upon earth depicted 
in the four Gospels and—what is the earliest 
Gospel of all—the Epistles of St. Paul? What 
shall we say of the promise of immortality and 
the pledge of another life? What shall we say 
moreover of the definite statement “in my 
Father’s House are many mansions and if it were 
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not so I would have told you,” or of the still more 
definite promise, “He that believeth in Me though 
he were dead yet shall he live and he that believ- 
eth in Me shall never die ? ”’ 

. We rightly say that they “‘beget us again 
to a living hope in an inheritance incorruptible 
and undefiled and that fadeth not away.”’ 

No! If Hope can hold her own when she opens 
the book of nature, and finds comfort as. she 
turns over the pages of the Old Testament ; she 
fairly glows with joy, and her eyes flash with de- 
light, as she turns over page after page of the 
Scriptures written for our learning ; she learns 
that “‘ Eye hath not seen, nor ear heard the things 
which God hath prepared for them that love 
Him,” and though life is bright and full of human 
tenderness, she knows that it is even better to 
depart and be with Curist, far better. 

(2) But it is not only in the manifestation 
of the Divine purpose in creation, reinforced by 
a study of the Scriptures that Hope takes her 
stand. 

She finds it in the study of human history. 

It was Bishop Lightfoot who said that “ History 
was the best cordial for drooping spirits.” 

No doubt the great war was an appalling 
revelation of how little human passion, cruelty 
and lust are yet tamed by the power of religion, 
and to-day we could make out very plainly a 
pessimistic picture of the disappointments of the 
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last twelve months, the outbreak of class sus- 
picion ; the unrest in the world of Labour; the 
many difficult questions still unsettled, notably 
in Turkey and Armenia, and a cynical disbelief 
of many in the League of Nations. 

But here is where Hope finds a study of history 
the best cordial for drooping spirits ; as Emerson 
says, ““We must hear what the centuries say 
against the hours.” 

Look at Scotland ; as Mr. Balfour pointed out 
at the 500th anniversary of St. Andrew’s Uni- 
versity, if you wanted a spectacle of continuous 
warfare between clan and clan, valley and valley, 
you could have taken Scotland as an example 
500 years ago and yet there is no more peaceful 
spot in Europe to-day. 

Take the Soudan. 

The pictures in the sun temple,I saw in the 
recently excavated ‘‘ Meroé’’ faithfully repre- 
sented the past history of the Kingdom of Queen 
Candace, Queen of so-called Ethiopia, but even 
after a few years of firm and just rule, the Soudan 
.was and is a peaceful place to-day. 

Or look at the industrial situation, the beauty 
of Greek literature blinds us to the scarcely 
noticed fact that the labour of the ancient world 
was carried on by slaves, and to return to the 
appalling cruelty and degradation of slavery 
would be a terrible cost to pay to be rid of the 
often troublesome and anxious strikes and dis- 
putes of free men. 

23 


Hope founded on the Scriptures 


Again, as the women know, it can only be 
ignorance of history which blinds anyone to the 
fact that woman was once a slave and is now a 
queen; that the best friend woman ever had or 
will have is the white CuristT, and once He is 
disowned by any nation, the brutal Bolshevist 
has shown what will become of women. 

(3) Hope sees these things from her study of 
the history of the world, but when she adds to 
that the study of the Scriptures written for our 
learning, she sees behind the social progress of 
the world, the Hand of Gop. 

She might have guessed it, but now she knows ; 
it was ‘“‘ Gop who was working His purpose out, 
as year succeeds to year’’; it was Gop ‘“ who 
made of one mind every nation upon earth,” and 
Who has so recently punished by so complete 
an overthrow, the nation which tried so hard to 
break up the chance of human brotherhood ; 
it is Gop ‘“‘ Who maketh men to be of one mind in 
an house,” and Who has both the power and the 
will to heal all our divisions and makes us one ; 
it is the study of the Scriptures which leads us 
from a vague belief in a law of progress to put 
our faith and hope in Gop. 

(4) And as with the world so with ourselves, 
we are tempted to get hopeless with ourselves. 
The devil’s favourite weapon is despair. “It 
is too late to reform!” ‘Too late to try 
again! ’’ But asa matter of fact, despair is the 
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one fatal thing. ‘‘ God shall forgive thee all 
but thy despair.” 

The Scriptures written for our learning are full 
of encouragement ; the possibility of the Prod- 
igal’s return, the free gift of forgiveness, the 
assurance of Divine help; the transforming 
power of Grace—all these things are promised 
again and again, and we are assured that if we 
only persevere, ““He that hath begun a good 
work in you will perform it until the day of JEsus 
CHRIST.” 

II. But how are we to read the Scriptures, 
if they are to be to us the fertile ground of Hope ? 

(rt) We must read them in their historical 
context. 

Nothing has done more harm to the Bible 
than the unintelligent use which has been made 
Of at, 

Texts have been taken out of their context 
to prove doctrines on which they have no bearing 
at all. ‘‘ As the tree falls, so it lies’’ has been 
used to prove that there is no spiritual progress 
after death. ‘‘ Ye have the poor always with 
you” has been used to show the futility of social 
reform; while it is only too recently in our 
recollection that “‘ Resist not evil ’’ has been used 
to discourage brave resistance to injustice and 
tyranny. 

It has been bitterly said, “ You can prove 
nothing out of the Bible,” but that is only because 
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the Bible has been unintelligently used, and 
people have not taken the trouble to find out 
what the writer meant by what he said, what he 
was talking about when he said it and what it 
would have been understood to mean at the time 
when it was said and by the people to whom it 
was said. 

Nothing therefore would be more fruitful than 
in Advent to take such a book as the Bishop of 
Gloucester’s, ‘‘The Old Testament and _ its 
Messages ’’; you would have the mind relieved 
ot half your difficulties about the Old Testament. 
For those who have more time Geikie’s “‘ Hours 
with the Bible,” while Bishop Gore’s masterly 
explanation of the Epistle to the Romans and the 
Sermon on the Mount, or the late Dr.. Dale on 
the Ephesians would give a clearness and a light 
to the knowledge of those Scriptures which it is 
impossible to describe. 

(z) But while we must grasp them intelligently, 
we must never forget the Hoty Spirit was guiding 
the writers. It did not make them men of another 
country or another time; they still wrote with 
the ideas on Geography, Geology and Astronomy 
of the men of their day, but they spake all the 
same as ‘‘ men moved by the Hoty Guost.” 

And therefore we must pray over the Scrip- 
tures, that “‘ Light may break forth from them.” 

Who that has meditated and prayed over his 
Bible has not found that it was quite unlike any 
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other book, that especially when we were in 
trouble, comfort, guidance and encouragement 
kept coming forth to us from this passage and 
from that, and that if we used the Scriptures 
devotionally, we, even we, by patience and com- 
fort of the Scriptures did find hope. 

(3) And lastly we must study them ferse- 
veringly. 

This is no case of opening a Bible in a difficulty 
and seeing what text will meet our eye. After 
St. Augustine’s famous experience, we cannot 
despise even that as a possibility of conversion 
when he heard the voice say, “ take up and read.” 

But undoubtedly, this fertile ground for the 
production of Hope was meant to be tilled every 
day. ‘“‘ Morning by morning,” says the prophet, 
“mine ear hearkeneth thereto.” 


““ New every morning is the love 
My wakening and up-rising prove!” 


and every morning we must listen for the new 
message of Hope for the coming day. 

Dr. Liddon used to call the Daily lessons 
“letters from Heaven,” and it is the great com- 
fort of those who can attend the daily services 
that they have four letters from Heaven every 
day, but those who cannot have that privilege 
can at least take their Bible in their hand, kneel 
down and with a prayer for guidance make the 
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resolution, “‘I will hearken what the Lorp Gop 
will say concerning me,’ and something which 
will help you, He is sure to say. Hope then, and 
Hope founded on what Mr. Gladstone called 
“The impregnable Rock of Holy Scripture ”’ 
that is the special promise of to-day, and let such 
Hope lead us and inspire us in our work here, 
and I can repeat over you no more. living bene- 
diction than St. Paul’s: 

“May the Gop of Hope fill you (of this Church, 
ministers and people alike) with all joy and peace 
in believing that ye may abound in Hope through 
the power of the Hoty Guosr!” 
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MINISTERS OF CHRIST AND STEWARDS 
OF THE MYSTERIES OF GOD 


“* Let a man so account of us as ministers of CHRIST and 
stewards of the Mysteries of Gop.”’—1. Cor. Iv. 1.* 


THERE is always, I believe, a special ‘‘ message 
for the week ’”’ if we have only ears to hear it 
and there is little doubt what our Church intends 
to be the special message for this week, for not 
only does the Epistle lead off with these stirring 
words, but they are embodied and enforced in 
one of the most beautiful Collects in the Prayer 
Book :— 

‘*O Lorp Jesu Curist, Who at Thy first coming 
didst send Thy messenger to prepare Thy way 
before Thee, grant that the ministers and stewards 
of Thy mysteries may likewise so prepare and make 
ready Thy way.” 


I. The only point in which the Collect might 
be held slightly to misinterpret the text is in 
obscuring the first point on which I would 
emphasize to-day the wholly wonderful signifi- 
cance of Ministers of Curist or as the words 
literally mean—‘‘ Those who row under Chnist”’ 


* Preached at All Souls’, Clapton, on the third Sunday in 
Advent, 1919. 
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Who as Pilot gives the order to start, controls 
the pace, keeps the time, and guides the boat 
until it reaches the haven where it would be. 

So we will say nothing for the moment about 
being Stewards of the mysteries of Gop, and con- 
centrate our whole minds on the responsibility, 
the happiness and the quiet calm of being 
Ministers of Curist. Think over the four un- 
doubted acts, what you might call, the nghts 
of the Heavenly Pilot. 

(1) He gives the order to start. Some of us 
will remember how in rowing days, at Oxford, 
the last ten minutes before the start were the 
most trying of all, and when it came to “ten 
seconds gone”’ of the last minute and finally 
“5, 4, 3, 2, I, go,” I have seen the arms of the 
strongest men positively tremble with excitement 
But is it really more exciting—if we only under- 
stood the situation—to start in an earthly boat 
race than to listen for the clear order to start on 
some particular duty to be given by the Son of 
Gop Himself. In speaking upon “ Gop’s Calls ” 
on Advent Sunday in Westminster Abbey, I 
laid emphasis upon the fact that so far from a 
_call coming and never being repeated, we were 
as a matter of fact called every day. 

“Morning by morning my ear hearkeneth 
unto,” says the prophet, and there can be no 
better resolution at each morning’s meditation 
than the old resolution, ‘I will hearken what 
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the Lorp Gop will say concerning me,” for to the 
minister or under-rower to CHRIST, morning by 
morning the Pilot utters his orders from the stern, 
and there can be no more searching Advent 
question to us than this, “ Are we listening 
morning by morning for what these orders are ?”’ 
“Are we consciously as men under authority, 
or are we living as men and women who can do 
exactly what they like, say exactly what they 
please and go exactly where they feel inclined ? ” 

Before anything else in the world, we must 
recognize that we are “‘ under orders ”’ to CHRIST ; 
we row under Him, and it is impossible to go in 
the right direction except under His command. 

(2) And we must recognize that we must 
expect these orders often to seem puzzling and even 
contradictory. Remember in a boat we are going 
backward, and it is only the Pilot who sees the 
way; it is only the Pilot who sees the hidden 
danger, and has suddenly to order the boat to 
swerve to the right or to the left. 

But the Minister of Curist does notf hesitate 
for a moment; directly he is sure that “ Jesus 
calls him o’er the tumult of our Jife’s wild restless 
sea,’’ and through the tumult he is certain of the 
orders, like a good ‘“‘rower”’ he obeys on the 
instant. 

It may seem puzzling to many when trial, 
sickness, loss and disappointment appear to be 
their appointed lot, and when something seems 
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ordained which cuts into the very quick, but this 
is the real test of the Minister of Curist. 

“JT am a man under authority,’ said the 
obedient centurion—“‘having (also) soldiers 
under me, and I say unto this man go and he 
goeth, and to that one—come and he cometh,” 
and in so saying he lays his finger on discipline 
as the secret of a successfularmy. Am I speaking 
to some this morning who are disobeying or hes- 
itating to obey a clear command of CuHRIsT ? 
So acting as they do they cannot call themselves 
‘“Ministers of Curist,’ for to the Minister of 
CuRIsT prompt obedience has become a second 
nature. 

(3) But as we look round the common boat, 
we find that we are not alone; there are other 
under-rowers in the boat and they too are Ministers 
of CHRIST. 

And here comes in what we may call loyalty 
to the Church as part of the obedience to CuRIsT. 
It is very hard to be absolutely certain whether 
a direction of the Church is synonymous with an 
order of Curist—as one of our Articles says, 
“Churches have erred,’’ and being composed of 
fallible human beings, it is not wonderful that 
they have. But, roughly speaking, loyalty to 
his Church is to the Minister of Curist part of 
his obedience to CHRIST. 

We must row “in time ”’ to get the boat along, 
and perhaps never did we more need the spirit 
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of self suppression, the spirit of giving up indi- 
vidual idiosyncrasies for the sake of a common 
cause than we do to-day. 

We have had a great encouragement in the 
reception given to the Enabling Bill, which we 
hope to pass finally through the House of Lords 
to-morrow, and now that we are really given a 
chance at last to shew what the mind of the 
Church of England really is, let us work for 
reforms and for progress, with one only object, 
to advance in England and throughout the world 
the cause of Jesus Curist. 

(4) But to what goal are we directing our 
energies ? 

Nothing is more important than to be clear 
about this. Many people think to-day that the 
object of the Church is to aggrandize itself, to 
advance the interests of a great organization, 
but nothing is more fatal than such a mistake. 

The Church exists to serve; “it is a higher 
honour,” it has been said, “‘ to serve 400 millions 
than to rule them.” 

But the Church must be content with no aim 
lower than the conversion of the whole world. 

You are seeking, I know, here to revive your 
parish life, but you cannot revive it by itself; 
you can only revive it as a part of the Catholic 
Church throughout the world. This is the reason 
that the duplex* envelope system is so successful. 

* This envelope has two compartments, one for Home and 
one tor Foreign Missions. 
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Those that really obey Curist in going into all 
the world and preaching the gospel to every 
creature, find that they have put themselves into 
line with the will of Gop; they have got in the 
right direction at last and every stroke tells ; 
their parish funds also increase, their parish 
life revives, and what they were unable to do as 
an individual parish, they can do as part of the 
Catholic Church. 

As “Ministers of Curist’”’ then, let people 
account of us; let there be no mistake about our 
badge or our livery. 

When watching the water pageant, I saw the 
King pass in his royal barge. He sat in the stern 
and the under-rowers wore the royal livery. 
Nothing would ensure greater happiness to the 
people of England or progress to the nation than 
for all this people to array themselves in the 
royal livery of the King of Kings, and put them- 
selves at the orders of the Heavenly Pilot. We 
do not see Him now but we shall see Him one day. 

‘* For tho’ from out this bourne of time and place 

The flood may bear me far 

I hope to see my Pilot face to face 

When I have crossed the Bar.” 

II. But not only are we called to-day to be 
““Ministers of Curist,”’ but also ‘‘ Stewards of 
the Mysteries of Gop.”’ The boat we row is no 
empty vessel; we convey to a world that needs 
it the treasure of the ages; we are Stewards of 
the Mysteries of Gop. 
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What are mysteries ? 

And looking up the answer given round North 
London. in 1910 in the Lenten Mission, entitled, 
““The Mysteries of Gop,’’* I hold to the defi- 
nition of “‘mystery”’ then given as something 
which was kept secret and has now been revealed. 
In other words, the Mysteries of Gop are mys- 
teries of light, not of darkness ; they are mysteries 
which the angels desire to look into— 


‘* No angel in the sky 

Can fully bear that sight, 

But downward turns his glistening eye 
At mysteries so bright.” 


They are the secrets Gop has stooped down and 
whispered into the ears of men. 

“Through such souls alone,” cries the young 
wife with regard to the priest who rescued her 
in the Ring and the Book. 


‘Through such souls alone 
Gop stooping shews sufficient of His light 
For us in the dark to rise by. And | rise.” 


We are Stewards of these secrets for the good of 
the world. 

And what are they ? 

This vessel carries something better than 
“Caesar and his fortunes ”’ if it carries the secrets 
of GoD. 

*For addresses and answers to questions see ‘‘ Mysteries 
of Gop.’”’—Gardner, Darton & Co. 
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(1) The first is, one much doubted during the 
war, what we may call the secret of the Love of 
God. » This love is not obvious at first sight at 
all; there are so many things which seem to 
contradict it; there are wars and rumours of 
wars; there is the apparent triumph of evil, 
but the secret is this, whispered at the Incarna- 
tion, sung about with triumph by the shepherds, 
taught in many a sermon and parable by the 
shores of Galilee, on the hillside of Nazareth and 
finally proclaimed on Easter Day—that 


“You and I and all men move 
Under a canopy of love,” 


that there is nothing outside this love and that 
this love goes on, even when it has to punish, 
and that it perseveres to the end. 


““ He lends not but gives to the end 
As He loves to the end ; does he seem 
To take back a gift, comprehend 
Tis to add to it rather, amend 

And finish it up to your dream.” 


And that wonderful secret must not be kept 
to ourselves, but proclaimed to every soul in the 
parish of All Souls and sent to the uttermost 
parts of the earth. 

(2) But it will be met of course by many with 
the usual cry of ‘‘ Too late.’”” No one can take 
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many Missions without finding that the chief 
obstacle to people beginning a new life is despair. 
“Tt is too late to begin; I have not prayed 
for years; you don’t know what I have done ; 
if so, you would not talk to me of being religious.” 
And here comes in our second secret, that 
“Sin can be forgiven.’’ We may well call it a 
mystery for no one can even explain why sin 
should be forgiven; it can’t be undone ; its 
harm goes on and often cannot be remedied, 
but this is the Divine secret—it can be forgiven. 
There may be some in this Church wanting 
this particular secret this morning; then let 
them hear the Divine command, “‘ Arise and be 
baptized, and wash away thy sins,” and it is not 
too late to spend Christmas redeemed, restored, 
forgiven. 
Don’t wait to know everything, you never 
will; don’t hesitate to use what light you have 


until more comes. ‘“‘ Gop stooping shews suffi- 
cient of His light for us in the darkness to rise 
by, and I rise.” 


And as you rise, you do more than pass on in 
to the light ; you become yourself in trust of it ; 
you become a Steward of the Mysteries of Gop. 

(3) But, after being forgiven, what then ? 

How is the forgiven man to be made a new 
man? What is to produce the clean heart and 
the fresh impulse and the new ideals, and then 
comes the third great secret “ The Gospel of the 
Grace of God.” 
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We talk rather often and rather glibly of the 
“Means of Grace,” but do we realize that the 
means of grace are the channels which bring 
down to us the living water which flows by the 
throne of Gop. 


‘““The stream that waters Paradise 
And makes the angels sing.” 


And that when a believer comes to his communion, 
he puts his lips to a life-giving stream which can 
do anything. 

“ By the Grace of Gop I am what I am.”’ 

(4) And the last secret, most precious to us 
this particular Christmas, is the secret of the 
life beyond the grave. 

You may say we could have guessed this 
without being told. Yes! you might have 
guessed it, but would that have been enough ? 

Would it have been enough to have talked 
about the instinct of immortality, or the per- 
sistence of force, or even of alleged appearances 
after death? No! the secret is the certainty, 
the secret is the Pilot’s secret that our goal is 
not “That undiscovered country from whose 
bourne no traveller returns,’’ but the Islands of 
the Blest—where Gop shall wipe away all tears 
from our eyes. 

These precious secrets have been whispered 
into our ears—are we passing them on to others ? 
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You can test it in three ways :— 

(a) Are we giving what personal service 
we can, as Sunday School teachers and 
workers in the parish. 

(5) Are we faithful witnesses in our 
business and social life ? 

(c) Are we giving as Stewards of what we 
have a definite proportion for Gop’s work ? 
In the neighbouring parish of Hackney 600 
communicants give {24 a week in envelopes 
and there is no need of collections in Church. 

Ministers of Curist then, and Stewards of the 
Mysteries of Gop. It is a high title we Christians 
are given this morning, and a great vocation, 
and especially when it is given us in the light 
of the Advent warning 


‘* Row, brothers, row, the stream runs fast 
_The rapids are near, and the daylight past.”’ 


Let us bend to our oars with new fervour as we 
realize Who it is we have in the boat with us 
and how precious is the treasure which we carry. 

Here. is the treasure for which the world is 
longing and for need of which the world is dying. 
On our work, on our promptitude, on our loyalty 
to one another, the future of the world depends, 
for if the Ministers of CurisT obviously must not 
fail him, it is also true that “it is required of a 
Steward that a man be found faithful.”’ 
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‘PEACH ON UAKTE” 


“On earth peace among men in whom he is well 
pleased.” —St. Luxe u1., 14. (R.V.)* 


WHATEVER may be the true rendering of the 
second half of the promise made by the angels, 
there seems no doubt that Peace on Earth was 
the first half; the angelic song may have ended 
with ‘“‘ Peace on earth; goodwill among men,” 
or, ‘‘ Peace on earth among men of goodwill,” 
or, ‘‘ Peace on earth, among men in whom He is 
well pleased,’ but in all the renderings Peace on 
earth seems part of the promise. And this is 
precisely what has formed for the last five years 
especially our greatest difficulty. I have not 
preached on Christmas Day in the old church 
because I have not been at Fulham. I have not 
been at Fulham because of the devastating war 
which seemed as if it was never going to end, 
and which seemed all the time to bring back a 
hideous contradiction to the angels’ song. “‘ This 
looks like peace on earth, doesn’t it, Bishop,” 
wrote back one of our men rather bitterly one 
Christmas Day from France. 

It is a good thing to face these things and lay 
* Preached at Fulham Parish Church, on Christmas morning, 
IQIQ. 
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the spectres of the mind. Nothing is worse than 
continually professing to be a Christian and 
inwardly thinking Christianity unreal or untrue 
to the facts of life; many an honest doubter has 
turned out a more satisfactory and efficient 
Christian than a Christian who has never taken 
the trouble to think out his faith. 

How are we to reconcile the angels’ promise 
with the world as we have known it for the last 
2,000 years and especially during the last five years. 

(rt) And first of all we must remember how 
young Christianity is. 

We are still rather the victims of some of our 
hymns, and no hymn is less true in spite of its 
rather pretty tune than the hymn which speaks 
of the church as having “its journey well nigh 
done.”” I always substitute myself the words, 
“its journey just begun.’ All Gon’s operations 
point to a very long patience, and slow prepara- 
tion. The Incarnation itself was prophesied 
and prepared for during long centuries; the 
Crucifixion was said to have been planned 
from far eternity for the Lamb which was seen 
by St. John was “slain from the foundation of 
the world’; it took Gop a million years to 
form a continent, why should it take Him a 
shorter time to build a church ? 

If a thousand years to Gop is as one day 
then two thousand years is only two days out of 
a nameless length of unfathomable eternity, and 
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therefore those who scoff at Christianity for not 
doing more forget the ‘“‘ reach” of the Gop with 
whom they have to do. 

“Call no man happy till he be dead,” said the 
cautious Aristotle, and we may add “call no 
church a failure until it has failed.” If then in 
dealing with the most pugnacious set of existing 
animals on the earth’s surface which we know, 
namely the race of men, Christianity has made 
a beginning in even getting the idea of peace 
considered, and in mollifying and humanizing 
the methods of warfare, she has made a promising 
beginning and more than any other religion has 
even begun to do and therefore has so far justified 
the angels’ promise. 

(2) And then another thing to remember is 
the immense number of nominal Christians there 
are in the world. 

If the world was really peopled entirely by 
Christians, it is clear that there would be no war, 
-but we need not go so far as that; if the Christian 
nations were composed of Christians and really 
founded their whole national policy on Christian 
principles, they would probably be strong enough 
to hold back the rest of the world from war. 

Of course it is conceivable that all the Christian 
nations might have to combine to make war, as 
Michael and his angels combined in making war 
in heaven upon the devil and his angels, merely 
to save civilization on the earth. 
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It was because we were a Christian nation that 
(with all our national faults) we plunged in to 
help Belgium and keep our pledged word. Never 
did Japan have a greater admiration for the 
religion of her ally than when at great sacrifice 
she saw her live up to her Christian principles. 
But this admission proves that it is not CHRIST 
or Christianity which is to blame for war, but the 
world which has not yet accepted either. 

The angels’ promise holds good, but only 
“ Among men of goodwill,” and when any nation 
instead of shewing goodwill flings away the 
teaching of Curist for the teaching of pagan 
gods, it is childish to blame the religion which 
has been disowned, for the terrible evils which its 
deliberate abandonment has caused to the world. 

(3) But in the third place, it is a misreading 
of history not to acknowledge that even in this 
brief beginning of two thousand years, Christt- 
amty has done a great deal for peace. 

It has done a great deal in making Christian 
nations profoundly uncomfortable over this fact 
of recurring wars ; it has given an ideal which the 
world never had before. Even among the ancient 
Jews the spring was the “time of the year 
when kings go out to battle ’’ and the Sun temple 
at Meroé, with its battle pictures, faithfully 
represents the habitual custom of the world for 
thousands of years, but the angels’ song was not 
lost upon the world. “‘ Peace on earth, goodwill 
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among men’’ still lingers on like a beautiful 
refrain which can never be forgotten. It haunts 
the memory like the chime of far-off bells ; and 
it has produced perhaps the greatest Christian 
ideal ever put forward by responsible statesmen. 
“The League of Nations” if really carried out 
might hasten by five thousand years the advent 
of peace on earth. 

The desperate disappointment which apparently 
meets us from America may be more apparent 
than real. Like the Prime Minister, I am never 
going to believe that she will scatter to the four 
winds the ideals she has Jed us to enshrine in the 
Treaty of Peace. We must go ahead ourselves 
n any case and the fact that after so short a time 
in the possibly still immensely long history of 
the human race, we have got so far as even to 
conceive the ideal of a league of nations to secure 
the peace of the whole world, shews how true 
was the prophecy and how bright the promise 
of the angelic host when they sang their short 
song on Christmas Day. 

II. What then is the humble Christian with 
no special political influence to do when he hears 
again the angelic promise to-day ? 

(1) He must thank Gop from the bottom of 
his heart that at the very moment of the Incarna- 
tion He gave us this great ideal for which to 
strive. 

Never can anyone say again that war is the 
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ultimate will of Gop. However slow the evolu- 
tion of the great ideal and however necessary 
just wars may have been to prevent the triumph 
of unrighteousness, peace is always and everywhere 
the ideal. ‘“‘Gop has made of one blood every 
nation upon earth”’; those nations were meant 
to vie with one another in mutual helpfulness ; 
to develop the riches of the earth in co-operation ; 
to pass on and exchange with others the gifts 
in which they were rich in order to obtain from 
others the commodities in which they were 
poor. 

This was and is the ultimate ideal of Gop and 
this is what the angels told us on Christmas Day ; 
no wonder that when they grasped the great 
ideal and what it had cost FaTHER, Son and 
Hoty Guosr to carry it out, and at that very 
moment saw the Son or Gop lying in a cradle, 
they burst out with the great ascription of praise, 
“Glory to Gop in the highest,’’ Who had thus 
done His best to produce peace on earth. 

(2) But we must do more than praise Gop for 
the ideal, we must pray daily and hourly for its 
realisation. ‘‘ More things are wrought by prayer 
than this world dreams out,’ and now that we 
know for certain that this is the will of Gop, we 
are working with the most powerful factor in the 
whole universe in praying for peace on earth. 

Possibly Gop allowed us to realize during these 
five years what a hell war is to make us unite 
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our wills with His that this may be the last great 
war waged on earth. 

(3) But then, as always, we have to live up 
to our prayers. 

(a) We must unite to save the starving children 
of Europe whether they belong to our late 
enemies or our late allies. 

I think that some of the pleading for the 
children has been a little tactless as it seemed 
to be hinted that although the French cows had 
been stolen and therefore the French babes were 
in danger of death, they must not be restored for 
fear the German children should die. But we 
must take a larger view on Sunday throughout 
the whole country and face the fact on Innocents’ 
Day that thousands of children will be slaughtered 
who are no more responsible for the war than 
our own little ones. We must save all we 
can, and perhaps nothing will soften hard hearts 
in all nations than united efforts for the little 
ones of the world. 

(b) We must shew this large hearted spirit in 
our own circle at home. 

This bitter spirit between employers and 
employed and even between class and class is all 
due to the lack of the Christian spirit, sometimes 
on the one side, sometimes on the other and 
sometimes on both. 

No book more impressed me of recent years 
than Lord Leverhulme’s book on the six hours 
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day. Here was a man of humble origin who, in 
carrying on the production of a household 
necessity, gives his employees standard wages, 
beautiful houses, a share in the profits, and reaps 
a fortune for himself, and solely because from 
end to end of the industry, the whole undertaking 
is controlled by the Christian spirit. If the other 
spirit creeps in, if the men and women are treated 
as “‘ hands,” if when they make a good thing by 
piecework, the rates are cut down the next time, 
or if on the other hand the workpeople imagine 
that bare hands alone create wealth and resent 
any return on brains, management or capital, 
of course there is no peace. 

It was always said in holy scripture—‘ ‘ There 
is no peace,’ saith my Lorp to the wicked,” 
and selfishness and folly can never inherit the 
promise of peace on earth. 

(c) And in our personal lives we can make or 
mar peace. 

Have you peace this Christmas in your own 
home? I don’t say have you no sorrow? for 
you miss the boy more than ever when Christmas 
comes round, but if you believe his soul rests in 
peace even the ache in your heart will not disturb 
your peace. 

But perhaps things are not right between 
husband and wife, parents and children, brothers 
and sisters, friend and friend—then take back 
from church this morning, the only atmosphere 
which can make peace. 
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Are you quite sure that it is not your temper 
which is disturbing the home ? is it your selfishness 
which breaks up what could be a happy house- 
hold, or your refusal to make up that family 
quarrel ? 

Then remember that peace on earth is only 
promised to men of goodwill. The Babe lying 
in the manger by his humility and helplessness 
rebukes the bully and the blusterer; this is the 
way the Son or Gop won His way to the heart 
of mankind; go thou and do likewise. 

And so the promise of peace on earth is no 
mockery this morning—it is a bright and radiant 
prophecy of what, if we are faithful, one day will 
be; “‘the leopard shall lie down with the lamb 
and a little child shall lead them ’’—it is all coming 
true if we will only practice the gospel at home 
and preach it to the end of the world—for “‘ they 
shall not hurt or destroy in all my holy mountain 
when the earth is filled with the knowledge of 
the Lorp and the waters cover the sea.” 


48 


SEPTUAGESIMA, 
LENT AND EASTER 





I 
A NEW HEAVEN AND A NEW EARTH 


“TI saw a new Heaven and a new earth, for the first Heaven 
and the first earth were passed away.”—REV. XXI., 1.* 


SEPTUAGESIMA SUNDAY has always been famous 
for many years for the marvellous description 
of the making of the old earth, and the estab- 
lishment according to the ideals of the ancients 
of the old Heaven. 

What are called “ Bible difficulties’? have 
never really been Bible difficulties, but difficulties 
created by man’s mistaken ideas of what the 
Bible was meant to teach. 

A book like Geikie’s ‘‘ Hours with the Bible ”’ 
or Ryle’s ‘Early narratives of Genesis” or 
Gibson’s ‘“‘ Messages of the Old Testament ”’ 
would shatter at a blow all the arguments which 
used to be used in many a London park, founded 
upon the supposed “ mistakes of Moses”’ or the 
contradiction between the account in Genesis 
and the revealed facts of science. 

Shortly, the Bible was never meant to teach 
us science, but righteousness ; the men who wrote 
it were ‘‘ breathed into” or “ inspired” for a 
certain purpose, but still remained men of their 
* Preached in All Saints, Stoke Newington, on Septuagesima 

Sunday, 1920. 
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own day as regards such matters as geography 
or astronomy ; the account of the creation and 
the Flood are much the same as those depicted 
upon Assyrian vases and belong to the early 
tradition of the human race, and even if the 
account in Genesis was less accurate scienti- 
fically than it is, it would not affect by a hair’s 
breadth the claim of yee Bible to contain the 
word of Gop. 

And when all that is stated and admitted, 
what a beautiful and substantially accurate 
account is given in picture form in Genesis, the 
gradual evolution of order from the surrounding 
chaos ; the description of the objects of the lights 
in the firmament as true to-day as ever to give 
light to the earth; the creation of man as the 
crown of creation as he certainly still remains 
to-day; the fact that however gradual a process 
evolution is, a Gop is needed to start and control 
it and that as a matter of fact such a Gop did carry 
it out of His own free will in order to spread 
happiness—all these things stand out in Genesis 
as sovereign truths which we need to-day. 

And what a wonderful old earth it really is, 
and how beautiful its Heaven! It has been said 
that ‘‘the beauty of nature’”’ is one of Gop’s 
surprises ; it might have been perfect as a machine 
but it also “sleeps like a picture,’ and a picture 
as beautiful as ever; the sun shines; the moon 
glistens ; millions of stars twinkle to us as they 
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did to Abraham, Isaac and Jacob ; rushing water 
is just as beautiful as when it gushed out before 
the thirsty tribes in the days of Moses, and green 
grass was as welcome to the eyes of the Salonica 
army as I saw them encamped at Stavros after 
their long vigil in the black Vardar Valley or 
the swamp of Struma, as the green pastures of 
Samaria were to the desert worn hordes which 
entered first “‘a Jand flowing with milk and 
honey.”’ 

It was and is a beautiful old earth. 

(2) And not only is nature the same but 
man’s nature is the same—“ Jacob loved Rachel 
and the seven years seemed to him but a few days, 
for the love he had to her ’’—it is repeated again 
and again in every true marriage east or west 
to-day. 

Still love is love and is the most beautiful 
thing in the world; still there are such things 
as human friendships. Still David loves Jona- 
than and says “‘ His love for me was wonderful 
passing the love of women.” 

Still fathers cry when their sons are killed, 
“Oh! Absalom, my son, my son; oh! would 
that I had died for thee, my son, my son,” and 
still the “‘ daughter of Aiah ”’ would be prepared 
to guard day and night the bodies of her sons 
rather than that their beloved bones shall be 
touched. There was many a mother during the 
war who could not sleep at night for fear some 


53 


A New Heaven and a New Earth 


dear grave should be touched by a chance shell, 
and is prepared, to fight to the last that no other 
symbol but a cross shall mark the sacred spot 
where the last Crusader died. 

Oh! yes, it was a good old earth that was made 
as described on Septuagesima Sunday ; it was all 
carefully planned and reflects not only the wisdom 
but the kindness of Gop; no wonder that when 
He looked down—“ He saw it was very good.” 
The good earth was a reflection of the good 
Heaven—it was a beautiful home because it 
reflected a beautiful Mind; nature as originally 
created including human nature was a sacrament, 
an outward invisible sign of an inward and 
spiritual love. 

Il. Then why in God’s name do we want a new 
one? And that is where the deep confession 
which precedes the Eucharists and the long 
Litanies of countless Lents find their meaning. 


‘*We have erred and strayed from Thy ways like lost sheep.” 

““Lorp, have mercy upon us, 

CHRIST have mercy upon us, 

Lorp, have mercy upon us.”’ 

“Of our fault, our own fault, our own most grievous 
fault,” 


all these would be utterly unreal and often are 
unreal because men and women do not realise 
what as a race they have done. 

There is an old Latin proverb ‘“‘ The,corruption 
of the best is the worst,” and it is just because 
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the earth as planned by the Gop of Heaven was 
so good that the corruption of it is so bad. 

(rt) Nothing was meant to be more beautiful 
than the life of the body, but the body of man was 
not meant to be the body of a mere animal; it 
was the body of a spiritual being; it is only a 
human body at all when controlled and ruled by 
spirit, but throw over the guiding spirit ; inflame 
it by drink; madden it by lust and it does 
things which no anima] would think of doing. 

“T keep under my body,” says St. Paul in the 
Epistle for to-day, ‘“‘ and bring it into subjection 
lest by any means when I have preached to others, 
I myself should be cast away.” 

(2) It was a beautiful idea to plan the union 
of man and woman; the whole conception of 
family life was worthy of Gop; He is the Father 
from whom “every family in Heaven or earth 
is named”; the process which produces the 
child is Gop-given and sacred and a sacrament 
of purest love. 

But used apart from marriage, used for self 
indulgence it brings with it its own awful punish- 
ment, and from a thousand venereal camps and 
lock hospitals men and women curse the day 
when they took the good gifts of Gop and used 
them in the service of the devil. 

(3) Or take the largess and the liberality of 
Gop in providing for His children upon the old 
earth. 
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There was and is to-day plenty of land for 
everyone, abundance of corn and oil, and animal 
food. Like the gypsies, the poor of to-day in a 
famous poem— - 


“‘ They ask no alms, they only ask to share 
The common liberty of earth and air.” 


There is steel, iron and timber enough to houce, 
and wool enough to clothe every child of man 
throughout the world, but in our mad haste to be 
rich, millions have rushed into crowded spots; 
land has been monopolised in the hands of a few ; 
corners are made in wheat; fortunes in wool; 
thousands have been ruined by being too rich, 
millions have been stunted and starved by being 
too poor. In the distribution of the gifts of 
Gop “‘ We have erred and strayed from Gop’s 
ways like lost sheep.” 

(4) But perhaps even most of all the brother- 
hood of man which was the original and most 
blessed conception of human life has been turned 
into 6,000 years of internecine strife; ‘‘ Gop 
made of one blood every nation upon earth,” 
but to parody Tennyson— 


‘‘Mankind red in tooth and claw 
With raven shrieks against such creed.’ 


And at the end of 6,000 years, 11 million dead 
bodies, besides the countless maimed shew the 
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havoc which man can make of Gop’s divine law 
of brotherhood and love. 

III. There is not much difficulty then in 
answering the question, ““ Why do we want a new 
earth?’”’ It is a much harder question to 
answer, “‘ How ave we going to get t?’”’ And 
it is not a mere love of paradox which makes us 
answer, “ By getting first a new Heaven.” 

We have begun at present at the wrong end ; 
we tried to reform the earth in the hope that it 
might lead us to a new Heaven. 

What we ought to do is to reform our ideas of 
Heaven, and retighten our grip upon it, and then 
only shall we have the power to reform the earth. 

(x) In the first place we must come back to 
the great truth concealed under the difficult 
phrase, ‘“‘ The immanence of Gop.” 

St. Paul puts it in unforgettable words— 
“ Know ye not that your body is a temple of the 
Hoty Guost.” 

There is little good lecturing much on the evil 
effects of intemperance, but there is every good 
in realizing and impressing on others the dignity 
and glory of a human life. 

This truth carries with it all effective social 
work, for if the body is a Temple of Gop, we have 
no right to house it in a dog kennel, poison it with 
foul air from overcrowding, undermine its health 
in early youth by overwork. It is the heavenly 
conception of the life of the body, which is the 
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first thing which is going to bring in this new 
world. 

If each man and woman in Stoke Newington 
treated their bodies as temples of the HoLy 
Guost, it would be the beginning of the new 
earth. 

(2) And so with the relations between men 
and women. ; 

I was reading last night an excellent sermon 
by the new Dean of Manchester on “ The making 
of modern marriage.’ He pointed out that 
marriage was no mere legal form; it has no 
merely negative rule ; it is full of three glorious 
primitive truths, all of which must be present 
in a true marriage—‘ Lover-hood, Fatherhood 
and Comradeship.”’ 

Sexual love must be there, but the desire for 
children, and the longing for mutual society, 
help and comfort must be there as well. Mar- 
riage is neither the gratification of sexual desire, 
nor a means of providing children, nor a mere 
comradeship ; it was meant by Heaven to be all 
three, and it is by the restitution of the heavenly 
ideal that we shall get the new happy home on 
earth. 

(3) And so again to get back to a better 
distribution of the earth’s goods, we must again 
look to the will of Heaven ; it is probably best that 
all goods which are essential to human life should 
be in the hands of those who are dependent upon 
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them, so that no one, rich or poor, can hold up the 
life of the community ; but in any case Christian 
laws must regulate all human barter and ex- 
change ; the idea that “‘ Business is business,” 
regardless of the rights of others, is the great lie 
which has ruled the world for too long; it is as a 
matter of fact the image of gold in the plain of 
Dura, before which for centuries at the sound of 
the harp, sackbut, psaltery and all kinds of 
music, everyone is expected to fall down and 
worship as the golden image which the world 
has set up instead of Gop. 

Break up this golden image and restore the 
worship of the true Gop, and you secure equality 
of opportunity to every child of Gop, and by 
bringing in a new Heaven you get a new earth. 

(4) And lastly how it is going to be possible 
that “‘ Wars shall cease in all the world? How 
is GoD going to snap the spear in sunder and 
burn up the chariots in the fire?” 

And the prophet of old gives the answer, 
“ They shall not hurt or destroy in all my Holy 
Mountain, when the earth is filled with the 
knowledge of the Lorp as the waters cover the 
sea.” 

No power whatever but religion can do it. 
Unless the power of Christianity rules the nations, 
there will be no lasting League of Nations, for 
only when each nation learns the Christian law 
that “‘They are severally members one of 
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another,” will they learn to co-operate with one 
another for the good of all, instead of destroying 
one another for the good of one. 

Let us strain forward then this morning to 
catch the new vision, ‘‘I see a new Heaven and 
a new earth, for the first Heaven and the first 
earth are passed away.” It is the whole purpose 
of the Christian church to make the world see the 
new Heaven and remove misunderstanding and 
bring every soul for whom Curist died into 
communion with Him. 

‘““We are come to Mount Sion and to the 
Heavenly Jerusalem, and to an innumerable 
company of angels ’—‘“‘ we are in the Kingdom 
of Heaven now.” From that vantage ground 
let us recreate a new earth; the old earth before 
it was spoilt was a reflection of the old Heaven ; 
may the earth for which we strive and pray be the 
reflection of the new Heaven ; which comes down 
like the Heavenly Jerusalem out of Heaven from 
Gop. 

After the horrible mess and travesty we have 
made of the world, let us get back to the original 
design, and if we copy in detail the Heavenly 
city as it comes down from Gop, instead of the 
old earth whose end is doomed we shall have “‘a 
city which hath foundations, whose Builder and 
Maker is Gop.” 
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“*T will allure and bring her into the wilderness and will 
speak to her heart.”—Hoska, 11., 14.* 


“WHEN the call to Lent sounds, the experienced 
believer is glad,’’ said Mr. Shillito, in an article 
in an evening paper on “the common sense of 
Lent.” “ He is glad, as an old traveller who is 
about to breathe again, the stern, pure, clean air 
of the desert,’’ and there must be many men 
amongst us who know what he means. 

Why is it that many a man, who has to-day 
around him every comfort in life, who, besides 
his cosy study at home, has a club where every- 
thing is provided to suit the most fastidious 
taste, looks back to some camel ride across the 
desert or some difficult mountain climb with a 
strange fascination ; why is it ? 

He had none of the comforts he now enjoys ; 
he was doubtful whether his food would last out, 
he was short of water; he was steering by the 
stars, and was often uncertain as to the way, but 
there was something about it which gave a 
pleasure to those adventurous hours, quite 


* Preached in the Chapel Royal, on the first Sunday in 


Lent, 1920. 
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absent from the safe and padded life he lives 
to-day. : 

And if he was to analyse his feelings on the 
matter, and find out why those hard times have 
so much fascination still, I believe he would 
find the reasons to be something like these : 

(1) He was more of a man in these hours ; he 
was doing something; the spirit was asserting 
itself over the flesh ; he was conquering his lower 
nature. 

After all we are not mere animals and we really 
know it, and we are never so happy as when we 
are true to our real nature which is spiritual]. 

I remember a young man with plenty of money 
in London who simply could not resist the 
temptations of London life and he came to say 
goodbye one day and went out with a friend to 
farm in Africa ; he lived a hard open air life and 
like many another like him was killed fighting 
for his country in Africa. 

He preferred to be at his best, to be the real 
person he longed to be with a hard life in 
Africa than “to enjoy the pleasures of sin for a 
season,” as he felt he would do if he ’stayed in 
London. 

I admired and loved him for it. 

(2) But then with that distinct consciousness 
that he was at his best, went the stvange self 
vealisation which comes from loneliness. 

It is extraordinary how difficult it is in the 
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tush of London life, political, social or even 
ecclesiastical, really to detach ourselves. 

We get so mixed up with other people’s opinions 
and ideas ; we are so much the creatures of what 
the Headmaster of Marlborough calls ‘‘ the herd 
instinct,” that we are not always certain what we 
ourselves really do believe and still less what we 
really are. 

But in the desert all that perpetual hum has 
died away. The soul in the Dream of Gerontius 
when it has passed into the other world cries out, 
“ How still it is; I hear no more the busy beat 
of time.” 

So in the desert—how still it is! the soft foot 
of the camel hardly sounds as it so quietly and yet 
really so swiftly passes on its way; the great 
expanse of sand is like eternity stretching into | 
the distance and soon the great stars come out ; 
and even to those who have no vivid belief in 
Gop. 


‘* The old eternity of Love 
Looks downward from the stars.” 


Whether we know it or not, we are alone with 
Gop. 

(3) But perhaps the element which has the 
greatest fascination to an Englishman is the 
element of adventure; there might not have been 
much physical danger about the journey, but you 
were out forsomething ; you were looking for some 
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buried city such as the Meroé, which I saw rising 
from the sand on the way to Khartoum; you 
had some mission toa possibly hostile tribe ; or 
it was merely an adventurous short cut on some 
pleasure trip but the not too comfortable seat on 
the came] had the advantage of the very com- 
fortable club armchair because there was a goal 
of some sort to be reached and it had to be 
reached before the morning stars appeared. 

II. I think this helps us to understand the 
meaning of Mr. Shillito’s pregnant phrase—“‘ the 
experienced believer is glad when he hears the 
call to Lent, as an old traveller who is about to 
breathe again the stern, pure, clean air of the 
desert.” 

But why is he glad ? 

What has Lent to do with the stern, pure, clean 
air of the desert and it is to answer this question 
that I have taken for our text the old invitation 
from the prophet Hosea, “I will allure her, and 
bring her into the wilderness and speak to her 
heart.” 

We cannot at will, go again that solitary 
journey through the desert, but we can at will 
create a desert around us in the midst of our 
crowded London life, and obey Gon’s invitation 
to go into the wilderness that He may speak to 
our heart. 

All the great souls of the world have done so ; 
St. John the Baptist was in the desert ; CuRist 
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went into the wilderness and when He saw the 
disciples overdone with much serving said, 
to them, “‘ Come ye into a desert place and rest 
awhile ;”’ St. Paul spent three years in Arabia ; 
_ indeed the desert has been the training ground 
of all the Saints. 

(x) For instance, are there men here feeling 
like my young friend who went to Africa that, 
as a matter of fact, the flesh is gaining on the 
spirit, that in this age-long conflict in which the 
flesh lusteth against the spirit, and the spirit 
against the flesh, the spirit is being gradually 
worsted, that as a matter of fact they are not at 
their best to-day, and not even as good as they 
were a year or two ago ?—then the wilderness is 
your great chance ; it is, as a matter of fact, your 
only salvation; in the wilderness you will find 
your manhood again. 

I heard a well-known general tell his troops, 
that though he was not a teetotaller, he always 
for a month in the year took no alcohol to show 
himself that he could do without it, to be quite 
sure he was not under its influence, and you 
could hardly have a-stronger endorsement of 
what Mr. Shillito calls ““The common sense of 
dent. 

There must be a voluntary rationing of food 
and drink in the desert. 

(2) Are there some here who hardly know 
really what they are in faith or life ? 
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Do they really agree with that cynical friend 
who thinks religion is played out or do they not ? 

Do they really assent to the idea so current 
with some of their friends that chastity is 
an impossible ideal for a man, and that even 
every woman has her price, or was the old teaching 
right after all ? 

“ Adam, where art thou ?”’ rings again through 
the garden of Gop, and that is exactly what 
some of us don’t quite know. 

You will find out in the desert ; you will know 
the truth under the stars; you will find out in 
the early morning alone with Gop. 

(3) But you will more than find out; only 
to find out the real truth might lead you to des- 
pair; but you may receive a message from GoD 
which may change your whole life. He allures 
you into the wilderness that He may speak to 
your heart. 

He has some wonderful message for you, 
perhaps some special commission to give you 
which He has been waiting for years to give you, 
but He must give it you alone. 

It may be some call which may change your 
whole life as the call in the desert changed St. 
Paul ; it may be a vision of the nearness of Gop 
which made Jacob call a stone in the desert “‘ the 
house of Gop!” it may be a vision of the glory 
of Gop which Isaiah saw, ‘‘ I saw the Lorp high 
and lifted up and_his train filled the Temple ”’ ; 
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it may be a picture of a new Heaven and a new 
earth for which you have now to work with 
fresh hope; or it may be a fresh realisation of 
what Curist Himself really is, as when the three 
disciples on the Mount of Transfiguration saw 
finally “ Jesus only’ with themselves. 

But the one certain thing for all ofts is this, 
that Gop has some special message for us, and He 
can only give it us alone ; each one is to have a 
new name which none knows but he himself; 
and the manna which really feeds is the hidden 
manna which Gop gives Himself to those who will 
come into the wilderness to receive it. 

III. What then are we really to do if we are 
to avail ourselves of this great chance of our lives ? 

(1) Except in the case of invalids or of those 
who work into the night, we must be up in the 
morning betimes to hear what Gop has to say 
to us. 

There is no time like the morning ; the crowding 
interests of life are not yet round us for the day ; 
we never can be certain of getting any other time ; 
we are refreshed by sleep and are spiritually 
awake ; no one will ever repent of that extra 
half hour in the early morning during Lent, for 
it will mean a new access of strength and happi- 
ness by Easter. 

(2) How are we to spend it? 

Undoubtedly the main external means will be 
the Word and Sacraments. 
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The practiced, trained believer will go and seek 
vision, strength and revelation at the Daily 
Celebration in some neighbouring Church, but 
to those who are a long way off that yet, and to 
whom such a practice would be hopelessly unreal, 
the Bible is the starting point. 

It is not so much that the Bible 7s the Word as 
that it contains the Word of Gop, and nothing 
takes its place. 

Many books are helpful to bring out and bring 
home what the Word of Gop contained in the 
passage selected really means such as the Daily 
Round, Bishop Gore’s Commentaries on the 
Sermon on the Mount and on the Epistle to 
Romans, Bishop Gibson’s Messages of the Old 
Testament, but it is the Word of Gop contained 
in the Bible which goes home, which turns out 
sharper than any two-edged sword, and which 
is the phonograph or gramophone through 
which the message comes. 

We settle down then on our knees to our Bibles 
with the prayer: ‘‘ Speak, Lorp, for Thy servant 
heareth,”’ and the resolve, “‘ I will hearken what 
the Lorp Gop will say concerning me.” 

(3) This leads up to the resolutions, the 
prayers and intercessions which follow. 

Gradually as the days go on, the special weak- 
ness hindering the spiritual life will reveal itself ; 
it was always suspected, but we refused to 
acknowledge it. 
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This contemptible vanity we despised so much \ 


in others, surely it could not be in ourselves ; | 


that moral cowardice which craves for popularity 
at all costs; yes! it was that which had let us 
down time after time and was ruining our influ- 
ence; other people had seen it long ago. 

(4) But not only will the weaknesses and 
infirmities become apparent, but the chances we 
are missing every day. 

We have been drifting on, as if we had an 
eternity to live on earth, whereas, as a matter of 
fact, it is not eternity but precious time that is 
racing away, and the way we are treading any 
particular day, we shall never tread that actual 
way again. 

What are we doing about our children? They 
will be out of our reach in a few years and they 
will be what we have made them ; your daughter 
will be teaching her children soon what you 
taught her, and every child does when it grows 
up what it sees its parents do, and not what it 
hears them say. 

What about our servants? If you do nothing 
to-day, you will have lost the chance to- 
morrow. 

The idea that there is plenty of time is an 
utter delusion; in the silence you will hear the 
truth: ‘‘ Work, work, while it is day, the night 
cometh (quicker than you realise) when no man 
can work.” 
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(5) But, above all, and this is the great 
reward, “God will speak to your heart.” 

It is quite a distress to many a man and woman 
that religion is so unreal, that Gop is so far away, 
that ‘all their mind is clouded with a doubt.” 

The good side of a long illness has sometimes 
been that the old truths have come back to people. 
In pain, as Mrs. King says, Gop often speaks. 


““Gop speaks to us Himself as mothers speak 
To their own babes; upon the tender flesh 
With dear familiar touches close and near 
Because he cannot choose a softer way. 

To let us know that He Himself is near 

And each apart His own beloved and known.” 


But we do not need to wait for the accident 
or the sudden illness. In the silence of the 
desert—Gop will reveal Himself to each apart. 

“T have loved thee with an everlasting love.” 

““T have made thee like a polished shaft. In 
my quiver have I hid thee.”’ 

You, even you, are an interest to Him; nay! 
you are an instrument in His hand, and you find 
your life when you yield your life into His keeping. 

Let the call of this Lent of 1920 sound out with 
alluring force upon the willing ears to-day—it 
is the call of love. ; 

“I will allure her and bring her into the 
wilderness and will speak to her heart.” 

Compared with such an invitation nothing 
else matters. 
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One day as we lie upon our death-beds—only 
two questions will be of any real importance : 
What do -I think of Gop?” and ‘What 
does Gop think of me ?”’ 

You will be going through the desert then willy, 
nilly, for all things earthly will be slipping away 
from you—‘‘ You brought nothing into this 
world and it is certain you can carry nothing 
out.’ 

But if you are familiar with the desert, and have 
been often there ; you will not be the least afraid, 
once again you will breathe the stern, pure, clean 
air of the desert ; you will know that at the end 
of the desert march is a land flowing with milk 
and honey and that after the long night shines 
in all its glory the morning star, and we know 
Who it was that said, “I am the bright and 
morning star.”’ 
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FILLING THE HOUSE 
(an appeal to returned soldiers) 


‘““Go out into the highways and hedges and compel them 
to come in that My house may be full.” —St. Luxg, xIv., 23.* 


THERE are many pictures in the New Testament 
of how we are to act in preaching the Gospel ; 
there is the one in the Gospel for Sexagesima— 
“the sower went forth to sow’’—and we who have 
seen the sower in the old days before machinery 
came in, know how quiet and silent and very 
gradual this process was; nothing happened at 
first at all; you sowed on in hope that while 
some would fall on the hard path and some on 
bushes, enough would fall on good ground to 
repay your work. 

Then there was the metaphor of leaven, “a 
little leaven leaveneth the whole lump,” and 
when you see a little handful of Christian people 
in a parish keeping faithful or a little band in a 
workshop or office witnessing for what is right, 
you hope and pray that they won’t be discouraged, 
as in time perhaps the leaven will spread to the 
whole lump. But then quite suddenly the 
picture is changed, and you no longer see the 


* Preached in St. Luke’s, Kilburn, on the gth Anniversary 
of the great Men’s Service, Lent, 1920. 
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quiet husbandman walking by himself up and 
down the furrowed field, or the thrifty housewife 
thrusting into the lump of dough the little bit 
of leaven. 

You see a commotion and an excitement and 
a great crowd being almost pushed into an open 
door. Messengers rush out to and fro; they 
run through the streets and lanes of the city ; 
they hurry out into the highways and hedges and 
as many as they can find they bid to the marriage 
feast, ‘‘ Quick or you'll be too late ; for all things 
are now ready ; hurry up, you have nearly missed 
your chance ; you don’t seem to realise that the 
Lorp of all creation has made a great feast for 
you and there is a place kept for you.”’ 

Here is no contentment here with a few seed 
which may happen to sprout or the slow working 
of the good influence of the few, Gop wants 
them all; He wants the house full; He wants 
none left out, “‘ Room, room, still room, oh! 
enter, enter now.” 

Now this is the picture on which I want, 
brothers, to fix your minds on this ninth Anni- 
versary of your Men’s Society; this is the 
meaning of the vigorous energetic work connected 
with this service; ‘‘ Everyone invited; none 
left out.”’ If this is so, why is it that we are told 
in all these books about religion at the front that 
only one-fifth of the men were found to be in 
living touch with any Christian congregation ? 
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I have just read a large book called “‘ The Army 
and Religion,’ and Mr. Stephen Graham’s life- 
like picture of ‘A Private in the Guards.”’ 

If there is all this eager, energetic love on 
Gop’s part, and what is provided is a real feast, 
why do 80 out of roo according to these books 
turn their backs upon it ? 

I can give myself, after 31 years’ acquaint- 
ance with the men of London, one or two 
reasons, and then I will ask your opinion about 
one or two more. 

(x) Isn’t it true that there is a great deal more 
religion among you and your fellows than appears 
on the surface? It is said that one censor of 
men’s letters during the war was converted from 
atheism by seeing what religion meant to masses 
of men who showed no outward sign of appre 
ciating it. Few letters ended without “Gop 
bless you, mother, and the children,’ and 
thousands of men who would not have acknow- 
ledged it said a prayer in the trenches for them- 
selves and those they loved before going over the 
top. More than that, as Donald Hankey pointed 
out, they shewed often the most Christlike 
qualities without appreciating that these qualities 
had anything to do with Curist. They were 
brave, they were patient; they never deserted 
a “‘pal’’; they bore excruciating pain without 
murmuring ; in other words they lived out a 
religion they did not profess. 
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(2) Then again, they had got a wholly wrong 
conception of the Church. They thought the 
Church was the parish clergy in it, and until the 
war they had never seen much of the clergy ; as 
I told them at Salonica, in the hospitals, “‘ They 
had often hid under the bed when the parson 
came round.” Even when they got to know 
the padre and saw how brave he was under fire 
(a hundred were killed at their work), they still 
thought that the padres were the Church. 

The idea that they themselves were the Church 
and were meant to manage the Church and that 
we of the clergy were only “ ourselves, your 
servants for JEsusS’ sake,’ to represent the 
Church to Gop and represent Gop to the Church, 
but having no meaning or position except “as 
organs of a priestly body,” was quite new, and 
I venture, is even now quite new to many of 
you. 

One of the great merits of the Enabling Act 
just passed is to enable the poorest man who has 
once been baptised into the Church and has stuck 
to it, to have an equal voice with the richest 
person in the land; we have ‘‘one man, one 
vote ’”’ in the Church to-day. 

(3) But it was all due not only to a wrong 
conception of the Church, but a wrong idea of 
God. 

It was very trying—and no wonder—to many 
a man who was in the thick of the bloodshed and 
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horror of the war, to reconcile it with any idea 
of the love and power of Gop. 

We see now more clearly that even Gop will 
not crush the freewill of man, or do away with the 
mischievous consequences of pride and arrogance ; 
that the awful effects of sin had to be seen, and 
that war had to be seen to be hell before it could 
be abolished for ever. 

But now after the great victory it ought to be 
easier for us to believe in the love of Gop; He 
did not want the bloodshed and the strife ; on the 
contrary, ““ He made of one blood every nation 
upon earth,’ and now He wants brotherhood 
instead of strife; He wants all to come into the 
great house ; He wants His house to be full; He 
wants every nation to join the League of Nations 
for peace ; He wants all churches to join into one 
church and He wants all the people in the world 
to belong to that one church. 

(4) Somehow we have most tragically failed to 
interest the young in the Christian religion. CHRIST 
the most heroic, the most adventurous, the least 
conventional character, which has ever appeared 
on the field of history has somehow through our 
presentation of the story seemed to the young 
unattractive, someone connected either with a 
hurried half hour in a day school or a dull and 
hot Sunday afternoon in a Sunday school, and 
those who have been driven by their parents to 
Sunday school until they were thirteen have left 
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in thousands all “that sort of thing’’ behind 
them when they became their own masters. Few 
things are so needed or show greater promise 
than the reformed Sunday schools which are 
slowly spreading themselves throughout the 
Diocese. 

(5) And then again, we did not understand 
that we have got not only to come in ourselves 
but to fell everybody else of the invitation. We have 
kept the great feast far too much to ourselves. 
We all have got to realize that the highest and 
best things are meant for all, not that there is a 
band of clergy or good men who are to have the 
Holy Communion and the common people a few 
prayers and hymns, but that the whole feast, the 
Christian religion and all that is in it, is meant 
for all, and that “‘ you and I and all men move 
under a canopy of love.’’ The recruiting cam- 
paign has come to remind us that we have all to 
serve. 

This is the only chance of a “ new world after 
the war’ ; if only we could get rid of war between 
nations and have mutual co-operation for the good 
of the whole ; if only we could get rid of distrust 
between class and class, and see that capital, 
management and labour are essential to pros- 
perous trade ; if only we could get rid of dissen- 
sion between Christians—then indeed we should 
be entering on a new world—‘ Gop would see 
His house full at last.”’ 
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II. Now let us go down from these Utopian 
heights, and see what we in this church this 
afternoon are to do. 

(x) And first let us be sure we have got to do 
“our bit”? somewhere. We all tried to do our 
bit to win the war. Hateful as war and_blood- 
shed must be to every Christian, it had to be “ lest 
a worse thing come upon thee,” and lest we and 
our women and children should be dishonoured 
and disgraced, and so we “did our bit,” and I 
daresay some in this church are carrying with 
them marks of it, and if they received them 
in so good a cause, they may look on them as 
“the marks of the Lorp JzEsus.”’ 

But we shall never “‘ win the peace,” if we don’t 
act as we did “to win the war.” 

(2) And doing our bit means first you have 
simply got to come into the great feast yourselves ; 
you are no good until you have come yourselves ; 
you are capable of praying as much as anybody ; 
you were born to pray ; you area praying animal ; 
you found you were at the time of danger ; but 
you ought not to pray only for safety in danger ; 
all that prayer power of yours Gop wants to help 
Him to spread His Kingdom. 

(3) More than that, you love the brave, the 
pure and the true; you loved that “ beloved 
captain ’’ who led you in the battle, and who, 
while he was strict in discipline, always acted and 
spoke like the true gentleman he was ; you love 
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that fond wife who kept the home going when 
you were away; you loved the pal who saw the 
whole thing through with you almost to the end, 
and whose body now lies somewhere in Flanders 
and Mesopotamia or Palestine or Salonica. Then 
if you loved them you loved Curist, for CHRIST 
is just the Incarnation of the courage, the purity 
and the faithfulness you loved in them. 

(4) And if you can love Curist, then you can 
enjoy all these things which you find in the 
Church ; they have no meaning except in relation 
to CHRIsT; at Baptism Curist takes you up in 
His arms and says, “ Suffer the little children to 
come unto Me’’; at Confirmation “‘ He breathes 
on you and says, ‘ Receive ye the Hoty Guosr’ ”’ ; 
and at the Holy Communion, just as your friend 
shook your hand as an outward sign of friendship, 
and your wife kissed you when you came back, 
so CHRIST uses this outward sign to convince you 
of His love and to convey to you His power. 
‘* Here is the bread of life for you to eat and here 
for you the wine of love to drink.” And so you 
have simply got to come; the angels put their 
hands on Lot to hurry him out of Sodom; the 
angels put their hands on you to hurry you into 
the great feast. 

All this idea of the church being full of starch 
and cant and effeminacy is all nonsense ; if it is, 
it is only because you have stayed outside ; you 
must not wait to come in till you are sure you 
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have left behind the filthy language only too 
common in the ranks during the war, and the lusts 
which destroy true manhood, for it is inside you 
get the power to throw them off. 


‘“ Just as I am without one plea, 

Save that Thy blood was shed for me 

And that Thou bidst me come to Thee 
O Lamb of Gop, I come.” 


(5) And when you have come, then you must 
tell others, but not, oh! not, as it has so often 
been done. 

You know the man who has often far too unc- 
tiously and sanctimoniously told you “ what 
religion has done for his soul,’’ and perhaps as you 
watched him, you did not find him very different 
from others. But this secret you must pass on 
as you pass on the most sacred confidences 
between friend and friend, husband and wife. 
Win your brother’s confidence first ; show him 
silently that it has made you a soberer man, a 
better tempered man, a more unselfish friend 
and then tell him what has done it, nay, Who 
has done it, and encourage him to come in and 
try himself. Alas! so much depends on the 
tact and the humility and wisdom of the messen- 
gers, and again and again St. Paul’s warning 
ought to be ringing in our ears, “I keep under 
my body and bring it into subjection lest by 
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any means having preached to others, I myself 
should be a cast-away.” 

What a call then arises in the ears of Gop’s 
people to-day, especially at the opening of another 
Lent! It is not only that when the call to Lent 
sounds, the experienced believer is glad as an old 
traveller who is about to breathe again the stern, 
pure, clean air* of the desert, as Mr. Shillito said 
so well in an evening paper last week, but~he 
hears the stirring order, ‘‘Go ye out into the 
highways and hedges and compel them to come 
in that my house may be full!” 

That is why I always regarded Lent as the 
most appropriate time for those mission efforts 
in London, which occupied so many Lents 
in the past, and the war more than ever has re- 
vealed the splendour of the manhood and woman- 
hood wh» have not yet come in. 

First, then, taste and see how gracious the 
Lorp is ; read over the New Testament again and 
again and see that it is only in that spirit that 
any of the problems of the new world can be 
solved ; mark that the Person described there is 
alive to-day “‘ as lovable as ever,”’ and personally 
calls you, and moreover personally asks you to be 
His messenger, and then without hesitation and 
without looking back, fling yourself into the 
execution of the order and with Gop given tact 
in answer to prayer, with the heavenly love 

*See Sermon at the Chapel Royal, page 61. 
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promised on Septuagesima Sunday, with the 
humility which comes with a deep sense of your 
unworthiness, become recruiting sergeants for 
the Kingdom of Gop. 

And though for a time nothing seems to happen, 
at last a sound of hurrying feet will gladden 
your ears; “‘ They come, they come,” and the 
cry is still ““ they come.”” How often at a missior 
has the message given in the outdoor procession 
seemed to fall on deaf ears—‘‘ Not to-night, 
not to-night,’”’—but they have come before the ten 
days were over ; the Holy Spirit inside the man 
was opening the door all the time. So if we are 
true and patient, they will come at last; the 
Church was meant for mankind and mankind 
was meant for the Church; it was only mis- 
understandings and mistakes on both sides in the 
past which keep them from one another; when 
once the barriers are really broken down, the 
people of the world will “come home ’’— 


‘‘ From earth’s wide lands, from ocean’s farthest coast, 
Through gates of pearl, streams in the countless host, 
Singing to Father, Son and Holy Ghost 

Alleluia ! ”’ 


When that glad day comes the house will be 
full indeed. 
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**T am among you as he that serveth.’”’—St. LUKE, xx1I., 27.* 


I OFTEN think that while the Cross itseJf has to a 
certain extent struck the imagination of the 
world, as indeed it was bound to have done, when 
one realizes that the Son of Gop submitted to the 
indignity of what was then the “ hangman’s 
noose,” yet the scene by which the above saying 
was illustrated is not adequately realized at 
all. And yet St. John tells us in detail what 
the Great Master really did to illustrate his 
lesson. 

‘““ Jesus, knowing that the Father had given 
all things into His hands, and that He came forth 
from Gop and goeth unto Gop, rises from supper 
and layeth aside His (outer) garments, and 
took a towel and girded Himself. Then He 
poureth water into the basin, and began to wash 
the disciples’ feet and to wipe them with the 
towel wherewith He was girded.” 

So when He had washed their feet He said, 
“Tf I the Lorp and the Master have washed 
your feet, ye ought also to wash one another’s 
pee 

* Preached in the Parish Church, Hampstead, Lent, 1920. 
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It is evident that Jusus Curist attached the 
greatest possible importance to this last lesson ; 
it was given just before the institution of the 
Holy Communion, and it was meant to bequeath 
from Him to the church the spirit in which all 
Christians were always to do their work ; indeed 
the position in which the incident is placed 
seemed almost to imply that, unless we at least 
tried to have this spirit, we had no right to come 
to the Holy Communion. 

In one sense the humility and self-effacement 
of the Son of Gop washing the feet of Judas was 
more startling even than the Cross. 

Now it is not too much to say that no lesson 
the Great Master ever gave has been so neglected 
even by Christians as this lesson of the towel 
and the basin, and that none is more needed at 
the present day. 

(rt) For instance, what an absolute contrast 
it is to the Gospel of “ getting on” ! 

In one sense we are meant to want to get on— 
we are so made that progress in knowledge, 
efficiency and brain power is a_ pleasurable 
stimulus to exertion, and the fact that in any 
ordinary profession such progress is rewarded by 
a greater salary, seems in ordinary cases part 
of Gon’s plan for civilizing the world; we have 
been some of us reading some clever articles 
called, “ The fear of a profit ’”—which shew that 
it is as a matter of fact the prospect of a reason- 
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able profit which induces people to make ventures 
of faith to bring food to countries that need it, 
and to carry goods about the world. 

But this is a very different thing to the Gospel 
of getting on becoming the governing Gospel of 
the world and overriding all other considerations. 
A few Sundays ago I pointed out in another 
Hampstead church how the keenness to push 
business throughout the world blinded even good 
men in the last generation to terrible social 
evils, such as long hours of labour for children, 
which we see now to be morally shocking. 

But the Gospel of getting on is the dominant 
Gospel to-day—I have no doubt whatever that 
the small number of the boys trained in our great 
public schools who offer themselves for ordination 
and, still less for missionary work, is due to the 
fact that the Gospel of getting on has been so 
drummed into them both at home and sometimes 
also at school, that they turn their eyes from 
work which holds out no reward except the service 
itself. They frankly want to earn enough money 
to be among those that “sit at meat”; they 
don’t want to be among “ those that serve,”’ even 
to keep company with the Son of Gop—He could 
if He had liked have “‘‘ sat at meat’ surrounded 
by angels and archangels and all the company 
of Heaven but He preferred to be “ one of those 
who serve,”’ and says, ““I am among youas he 
that serveth.”’ 
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(2) But not only is this unique scene a rebuke 
to the Gospel of getting on, but also it is a standing 
rebuke to class pride and class prejudice. 

One who has much to do with boys at a rich 
public school tells me that what he has most to 
rebuke them for is their tone towards servants ; 
now this is not due to the boys themselves ; it 
must reflect the tone of their rich homes. 

I know well that in thousands of homes the old 
servant is the trusted friend of the family, but 
if the above is a true statement, it shews there 
still lingers in certain circles a class pride. Such 
a pride is absolutely and entirely unjustified ; 
CHRIST never denounced social distinctions; He 
would have seen nothing wrong in our system 
of well paid servants if they were well paid and 
well cared for, but before we feel ourselves better 
than our servants, remember Curist Himself 
was one of them. 

“Which is greater, he that sitteth at meat or 
he that serveth?”’ Is not (in your estimation) 
he that sitteth at meat ? 

But I am among you as he that serveth. If 
there was a man sitting at meat and a servant 
standing behind him, Christ would be the one 
standing behind the chair. 

(3) So again this wonderful picture is a rebuke 
to the aloofness and reserved isolation of the 
ordinary Briton. “I keep myself to myself! I 
find it better to see little of my neighbours.” 
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“Oh! no, I don’t go in for good works ; my aunt 
does that for the family.” 

Is that a travesty of what passes through the 
mind and often comes from the lips of many who 
would be horrified if they were told they were not 
entirely Christian ? 

But let us look at it in the light of this deliber- 
ately given lesson. ‘‘ This commandment I give 
unto you that ye shall do as I have done unto 
you.” “As I your Lorp and Master have 
washed your feet, ye ought also to wash one 
another’s feet.” 

The Apostles understood something quite 
different ; ‘‘ By love serve one another,” was St. 
Paul’s interpretation of it. 

Of course what is not meant is fussy inter- 
ference with the affairs of our neighbours, still 
less the obtruding of good advice upon those who 
don’t ask for it, but what it does mean, and what 
it must mean is a resolute and watchful and a 
prayerful effort every day to serve all those who 
are brought across our path, or who are bound 
to us by any bonds of love or duty. 

“A neighbour ”’ in London does not mean the 
man, who lives next door, who may be a complete 
stranger, but the man and woman who work in 
the same office, who worship at the same church, 
or who are poor in the same town or parish in 
which you are rich. 

We must never forget that Lazarus went to 
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hell for forgetting, not ill-treating, his poor neigh- 
bour, and that when our Lorp was asked the 
very question, rising perhaps to your lips at this 
moment, ‘“‘ Who is my neighbour ? ” He told the 
story of the good Samaritan. 

(4) But then in the fourth place, what a 
searching and overpowering lesson it was as to the 
spirit in which this service was to be given. 

When we ask ourselves how it is that after 
2,000. years of Christianity there is still so much 
bitterness and misunderstanding in the world 
between class and class, between nation and 
nation, it must largely be because we have failed 
to imbibe or anyhow impart the spirit of the 
service shewn by the Son of Gop. 

Many of us have worked among our poorer 
neighbours most of our lives, but have we put 
ourselves in their place? Have we admitted 
them really to the inner recesses of our minds ? 
Has there not crept just that touch of patronage 
or consciousness of superiority which spoils the 
whole thing ? 

We had among us the other day in London 
a Christian Ascetic from India, whom we were 
assured had had the most marvellous effect in 
India; if so, it was due to his simplicity and 
spirit of service ; he asked nothing ; he lived on 
what was given him; he trod the cold snows of 
Thibet and the burning sands of India with equal 
indifference ; he had no place to lay his head ; he 
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found one night a cobra asleep by his side, and 
another night a black panther ; in the most literal 
sense like His Master, he was with the wild beasts ; 
born of rich parents, for the sake of his poor 
Indian brethren he had become poor, and because 
his service was so complete, and because he was 
inspired by undying love, thousands kissed his 
saffron robe as he passed, and thousands took the 
Gospel from him because of the completeness of 
his service. 

Do you not suppose that if the miners and the 
owners and the consumers of coal were all ani- 
mated by that spirit there would not be a settle- 
ment of the coal dispute to-morrow ? 

(5) And then what a lesson it is in our own 
social ltfe. 

How much friendship is spoilt by jealousy ; 
ill-natured gossip; morbid desire for praise! 
If only the spirit of the towel and the basin would 
permeate every household, every hostel, every 
office, what a different place the world would be ! 
What a different atmosphere we should all 
breathe ! 

(6) And so with the nations of the world ; 
they were meant to serve one another ; they have 
never even tried to do so yet; they have tried 
to dominate one another and all the world has 
seen the devastating result of such an effort. 

Supposing we try for a change to serve one 
another ; suppose we try in a new League of 
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Nations to be Christians for a change, suppose 
we look upon human life as a great system of 
co-operation and the nations of the world as a 
confederation ; it would seem, would it not! 
at least worth trying, after 6,000 years of inter- 
necine strife. 

II. What then does this imply to the imdi- 
vidual Christian who is listening to me to-day ? 

(r) In the first place remember that you are 
one of a very large human family. 

When Aristotle said that “man is a social 
animal,” he was only anticipating what St. John 
meant when he said, “ He that loveth not his 
brother, whom he hath seen; how can he love 
Gop Whom he has not seen!” 

The moment we start with a motto, “ For 
ourselves alone,” we are bound to go wrong, for 
the simple reason that we are not alone; we all 
have fathers and mothers, many of us brothers 
and sisters; we ought to have friends and 
acquaintances ; we all belong to some country, 
and are members of that pathetic, erring, 
but lovable set of people called the “human 
race.’ 

To seek to live your life out of all relation to 
others is to court failure, you are born to serve ; 
you only come to your best in relation to others ; 
you become self-conscious, self-centred and there- 
fore miserable ; you cannot alter the Will of Gon, 
and Gop is the Gop from Whom every family in 
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heaven and in earth is named, but no individual 
is apart from the family. 

When we pray we are to say “ Our Father,” 
not “ My Father’; when we intercede we are to 
put Gop’s Name and the spread of the Kingdom 
before our daily bread; and when that daily 
bread comes we are to serve others before ‘‘ we 
sit down to meat.”’ 

The terrible fact that “the sins of the fathers 
are visited upon the children ’’ has to be balanced 
by the fact that the virtue and goodness of the 
great Elder Brother is also visited on His younger 
brothers and sisters for whom He died, and if 
we claim to be exempted from all effect of others’ 
sins, we must clearly save ourselves, for down 
those very channels and arteries through which 
the mischief comes, flows now the stream of life. 

(2) But having seen the folly of trying to 
isolate what was never meant to stand alone, we 
must next catch the spirit of service, and from 
Whom can we better catch it than from the 
Chief Servant Himself ? 

That was the burden of the simple address 
given by the Indian Ascetic the other day ; 
‘CHRIST in you,” that was your only chance ; it 
was CHRIST entering in and driving the devils 
out ; it was CuRisT in you, the Hope of Glory ! 
Curist Himself speaking through you; CHRIST 
Himself breathing in you; Curist Himself 
possessing you and taking over your lips, your 
heart, your life. 
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That is where the beautiful Confirmation 
service comes in, followed by Holy Communion. 

A living Person breathes on you and says, 
“Receive the Hoty Guost,”’ that Hoty GHosT 
takes possession of you and brings CurisT with 
Him. “ He takes of Curist and shews Him to 
you,” and so CuRristT comes to His own; and 
being once there He increases His hold again and 
again when we come to the Holy Communion ; 
He drives out jealousy and pride; and Himself 
in us puts on again the towel and girdle, and 
coming again into the world using our lips, and 
hands and feet, He says, ““I am among you as 
he that serveth.” 

Yes, if the first thing is to empty ourselves of 
self, the next is to fill ourselves with CHRIST. 

(3) And then when fully ready, we look out 
upon the vast field of service. We have an old 
saying, “‘ Charity begins at home,”’ and certainly 
service does begin at home. 

The old father or mother or both, the wife or 
husband, the children, they must all come first, 
for as even Plato knew that ‘“‘ we must advance 
from the love of one to the love of two, and from 
the love of two to the love of all fair forms, and 
from the love of all fair forms to the love of the 
eternal loveliness.” 

But, while it begins at home, it must not end 
with home. It did not end with home during the 
war ; we knew then what unselfish service was ; 
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our boys “served” in Flanders or Gallipoli or 
Palestine; our daughters ‘‘served” in the 
hospitals ; even the little children “served” 
in the air raids for they would shelter and care 
for one another. 

But is there no field of service now? Why! 
the whole, hungering, stricken world is crying 
aloud for service, and a heavenly parchment with 
letters of gold seems stretched across the heaven 
“ By love serve one another.” 

The demobilized soldiers still out of work in 
our country ; the after-care of 1,000,000 children 
of London ; innumerable boys and girls waiting 
for officers for Church Lads’ Brigades, Scout 
Corps, Girl Guides; tens of thousands of sick 
waiting for a visit, and all the public work waiting 
to be done on public bodies, not secular but sacred 
work if done for Curist. 

And when we look abroad, French and Serbian 
villages to be built up, thousands of children 
to be saved in Central Europe, and 400 millions 
of heathen waiting to be converted throughout 
the world. The whole world is crying out for 
service. 

Let us not then let another Holy Week pass 
over our heads without enrolling us among the 
“servants of the Lorp.” 

You have been confirmed for service, you are 
girded with the towel and given the basin and 
you start on your lives’ work again to-day. Even 
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Judas must have his feet washed, for love is the 
last chance of turning him from his fell purpose ; 
the independence of Peter must be broken down, 
for only if he submits to be served is he likely to 
serve ; the rich must be served because they are 
in greater danger of losing their souls than anyone 
else; and the poor must be served for CHRIST 
Himself “‘ had not where to Jay His Head.” 
The noblest motto in the world is, “ He is 
among you as he that serveth,”’ and it is the 
motto or the crest of him who is at this moment 
“ serving’? as what the Prime Minister called 
“our - greatest ambassador * “Ich “dien,- 7 wt 
serve,’ is the motto of the Prince of Wales. Make 
that your motto, and when you die, thousands 
will rise up and call you blest ; make that your 
motto, and you will receive the only reward we 
have a right to ask, ‘‘ Well done, good and faithful 
servant, enter thou into the joy of thy Lorn.” 
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THE CROSS: GOD’S GREAT SURPRISE* 


“Tf any one will come after Me, let him deny himself and 
take up his cross daily and follow Me.’—St. Martrt., x., 383 
St. Mark, vill., 34; St. LUKE, Ix., 23. 


So like a solemn bell three times tolled, in almost 
the same words, is this new and most astonishing 
Gospel preached to the world. The words are 
exactly the same in all the three first Gospels, 
but I have chosen St. Luke’s version because he 
adds the word daily. 

In each case the words come before the prophecy 
of the awful events of Good Friday and the 
strange haunting paradox which lingered in the 
minds of all the disciples, ““He that saves his 
life shall lose it, and he that loses his life shall 
save it.” 

I. And I say “ new and astonishing Gospel ”’ 
because nothing like it had been ever heard on 
earth before; if the beauty of nature is Gop’s 
great surprise in creation, the Cross 1s God’s great 
surprise in Redemption. 

(x1) I get sometimes ashamed of wearing my 
jewelled cross ; it is apt to mislead as to what the 


*In a shortened form this was one of three addresses given 
to the boys of Harrow Schoolin Holy Week, 1920. 
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Cross really is, not a beautiful thing at all but a 
cruel thing ; a rough thing with edges and splin- 
ters; a horribly vulgar thing; the thing which 
criminals and other reprobates had to drag out 
and be crucified on ; what our Lorp really said 
in modern language was this: “If any man wil] 
come after Me let him twine a hangman’s noose 
round his neck and follow Me.” 

It was certainly a striking surprise to the 
world. 

(2) And itis a surprise anda shock even to-day. 
At first it jars pi the midst of that very 
beauty of nature. \ You are going along in early 
spring one of the loveliest of Swiss valleys; the 
birds are singing with joy, the trees are bursting 
into green and the flowers are blooming under 
foot, when suddenly what is this terrible sight 
which crowns the summit of the pass? a cross, 
nay ! worse than that, a crucifix, a cross with a 
living person on it, right in the sight of the sun, 
right in the midst of the flowers—there stands 
something which seems a living contradiction 
to them both.* 

'(3) But itTnot only meets us in the pathway 
on our summer holiday, but it meets us in real 
life: 

Who has not found it in their own lives or the 
lives of others ? 

All is smiling and happy and it seems so easy 
to believe in the love of Gop, when crash! the 
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child is dead. She is alive one Sunday and buried 
before the next, and she is the only child, and she 
was the sunshine of the home, and the darling 
of the Sunday School, and yet the sun shines 
just the same, and we have to live onas if nothing 
had happened. The incredible thing has really 
taken place. 

I have been reading the privately published 
history of Jane, the only child of a Bishop. Like 
a sunbeam on the prairie, Jane was racing on her 
journey, the incarnation of life and happiness, 
and in a week she was in her grave. 

And yet the days go on, go on. 

(4) And of course it has happened again and 
again in the last five years—those white limbs, 
those curls, that merry laughter—and now a little 
cross covers it a]] in Flanders or Mesopotamia or 
Palestine. 

It was incredible five years ago but it has 
happened all the same. 

(5) Or perhaps the Cross takes a less tragic 
or romantic but more wearing form—a slow but 
certain breakdown in health. You were so proud 
and thankful for your health—‘‘ Never a day’s 
illness,” was your humble but constant boast, 
but now some inherited infirmity has come out ; 
the little crack in the flute has widened and seems 
likely to render the music mute, and worst of all, 
we may have to be dependent on others. ‘ When 
thou wast young, thou girdest thyself—but when 
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thou shalt be old, another shall gird thee,’ and 
that is what the independent spirit feels the 
worst cross of all. 

I remember at another school where I sat all 
one happy summer afternoon in the school field, 
and the boys came up and talked to me as you 
have been talking all these three days, and 
among them one singularly happy boy; a few 
months after, a letter from his parents came to 
me when I was speaking near his home: “ Will 
you look out for a boy in a spinal carriage ? He 
will go to your meeting ; he has quite suddenly 
developed a mysterious spinal complaint and 
can neither move hand or foot.’”” And there he 
was ; I went and sat by him after the meeting ; 
his cross had come crashing into his life very 
suddenly. 

Or for some reason we can’t understand our 
friends are fading away. That special friend 
takes no notice of usnow. We wish to makeit up 
but get no answer. Life seems different now. 

(6) But perhaps the cross is a moral rather 
than physical one. All would go right but for 
one thing; is it a moral twist or a temptation 
of the devil ? but that temper of ours is always 
letting us down, or that temper of another gets 
more exasperating as time goes on. We could be 
so different, we are sure, if that one member of 
the staff was gone; if we could only ourselves 
get rid of that haunting temptation, but there 
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it is—our Cross with all its rough edges and rusty 
nails, as galling and awkward as ever. 

And therefore the one thing we can’t avoid 
is meeting the Cross; every road which starts 
from any direction to any other always passes 
the Cross; it stands at the Cross Roads of Life, 
and asks the same question of every passer-by, 
“Ts it nothing to you, all ye that pass by ; behold 
and see if there be any sorrow like unto My 
sorrow.” 

It is not too much to say that the character 
of each one of us here and our usefulness in this 
life, and perhaps our whole future in another, 
is determined by an answer to that question. 

II. Now there are three things we may do 
about the Cross, but there is only one right thing 
we can do. 

(xt) In the first place, we can allow it to make 
us extremely bitter. Until we have really borne 
something like what they have borne, we must 
not quarrel with those whose faith almost gives 
way under what they have seen and borne. 

I hear that Sir Philip Gibbs has revealed what 
some of us have known all the time, the real 
horrors of war, and we must be very gentle with 
those who have come home feeling as if they had 
been brutalised by the horror of it all. 

And there is no doubt a great temptation to 
do what Job was tempted to do “ curse Gop and 
die.’ The cancer throttles so slowly ; the poison 
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gas suffocates so cruelly ; the burden of bearing 
with that drunken husband or wife is so exasper- 
ating, so galling, so humiliating that nothing, seems 
possible except to do what we are told by Josephus 
the crucified often did—simply curse the by- 
standers and onlookers in their awful hopeless 
pain, and I am sure I for one do not know what 
I should say to them but for Good Friday. 

If I didn’t believe that just in the crisis of the 
agony of the human race 


‘*One came by with wounded side 
And for His sheep, the Shepherd died.” 


I could not have started preaching the Gospel to a 
tortured world. But He did come by, and that 
alters everything. It does not explain everything 
but it alters everything. 

How often in the last 36 years since I believed 
enough to be ordained have I said to myself and 
to others: “I could follow no rose-crowned Ap- 
ollo who never dipped his fingers in the world’s 
anguish, but I can follow a “ Man of sorrows and 
acquainted with grief.’’ And all the more be- 
cause it seems likely that the Cross was always at 
the heart of the Godhead, that ‘“‘ The Lamb was 
slain from the foundation of the world’ and that 
the Cross when it occurred in real life was only a 
reflection and a symbol of what Gop has been 
ever doing before the foundation of the world; 
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if Gop is Love, and Love is Sacrifice, then the 
Cross is part of the life of Gon. 

But, be that as it may, it just makes all the 
difference that Gop suffered Himself on the Cross ; 
all this talk about Gop torturing the human race 
and staying up aloft in safety while ‘“ sinking 
ships and praying hands”’ are seen on earth, is 
silenced by the sight of the parched lips, and the 
fading eyes of the Son of Gop. 


““O Sacred Head, surrounded 

By crown of piercing thorn, 

O Bleeding Head, so wounded, 
Reviled and put to scorn. 

Death’s pallid hues come o’er Thee 
The glow of life decays, 

Yet angel hosts adore Thee 

And tremble as they gaze!” 


If you are suffering, dear brother or sister, some 
galling disappointment, facing some sudden 
illness, or watching with dread the sickness and 
pain of someone you love; don’t argue about 
it, or let the pain goad you into reproaching 
CHRIST, as it goaded for a time the dying thieves, 
but quite steadily look on Passion Sunday on the 
face of the great Central Figure, and in that behold 
the sympathy of Gop—sympathy in its true 
sense—‘ the fellow suffering ” of Gop, and what- 
ever else will remain, the bitterness will die away, 
for if you suffer, you suffer with Gop. 
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I called a little girl of 14 in from the garden 
once and told her as tenderly as I could she would 
have to lie still for two years in a special chair 
as her only chance, and to my intense surprise 
she answered at once, “‘ But it is an honour, 
Bishop, to share Gop’s pain.” 

(2) But, if we succeed in not being embittered 
by the Cross, we may lie down under i. 

There is a common misunderstanding concealed 
under the word Resignation. 

Many things are said to be the Will of Gop 
which are certainly contrary to the Will of Gop. 
In Kingsley’s days, people were resigned to their 
children dying of cholera, instead of, as he 
entreated them to do, cleaning their drains ; 
people are sometimes resigned to a bad temper 
instead of fighting it, and it is perfectly true, as 
we have discovered lately, that the resolute mind 
has a great part to play in curing the diseases of 
the body. 

And, therefore, it may even be that the 
threatened cross is meant to call out our powers 
of resistance ; the Bishop’s great comfort in the 
loss of Jane was that they fought without inter- 
mission the poison to the last. Even our Lorp 
prayed “If it be possible, let this cup pass from 
me.”’ 

“But even if the Cross must come, we must not 
be content with lying down under it; it only 
makes it ten times the heavier, and the rough 
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edges press and cut through the tender flesh, 
which no cross was meant to touch. 

Mere sullen resignation is not “‘ taking up the 
Cross.’’ It really hardens the heart and is no 
example to others. 

(3) No! there is only one thing to be done to 
a Cross—what Jesus Curist did to it—take it 
up and carry i. 

It is true that after His long fast He finally 
needed help, and that help we are allowed to-day 
to give to one another. but no man can help his 
brother or sister until that brother or sister has 
first grasped with both hands the Cross and put 
it on his own shoulders and followed his Lorp 
on His way to Calvary. 

“ Bear ye one another’s burdens,”’ we are told, 
and “so fulfil the law of Curist’’—but at the 
same time every man must bear his own load*. 

How do we stand with regard to this ourselves 
to-day ? 

When people see us calm in trouble, serene in 
discouragement, self-contrelled in temper, never 
making a trouble of our work but clearly filled 
with a joy which nothing can take away, they 
will unconsciously feel that they are in contact 
with a true follower of Curist, for we shall be 
at least trying to take up our Cross and follow 
Him ! 

III. But perhaps it may be said, “ This is all 


*The Greek words for ‘‘ burden ”’ and ‘‘ load ”’ are different, 
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very well in theory but impossible in practice ! 
What are we really day by day to do?” 

(1) Get time im the early morning to face the 
coming work and difficulties and burdens of the 
day. 

It just makes all the difference to have prayed 
over what is coming in the day. 

“ To take one day at a time and trust the Holy 
Spirit to see you through, ‘‘ that thought is only 
possible if we have taken time to go alone with 
Gop and nerve ourselves to take up the Cross for 
the day. 

We must each get our Gethsemene each day 
to prepare for the Cross of the day. 

(2) Identify yourself with the direct purpose of 
Gop’s Will. “ Thy will be done”’ is often used 
as the confession of passive resignation ; what it 
really means is the eager identification of our- 
selves with the positive Will of Gop. 

“Ts it Gop’s Will that China shall be con- 
verted ?”’ Then “here am I, send me to 
China ’’; is it Gop’s Will that the children of my 
parish shall be taught ?; then “ here am I, send 
me to be a Sunday School teacher’; is it Gop’s 
Will that I should suffer, then here am I, “ enrol 
me in the noble army of sufferers from the begin- 
ning of the world.” 

The Cross is never an end in itself ; it isa means 
to an end, and a means to a glorious end. 

It is said of Curist that for the joy that was 
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set before Him, He endured the Cross, and the 
joy was not getting back to Heaven and being 
received by the angels and archangels and His 
Father, but the joy of a redeemed humanity, the 
joy of seeing boys and girls, men and women 
triumphing in the grace He had won for them 
and entering again the gate of Everlasting Life. 

It makes all the difference the spirit in which 
the Cross is taken up—“ he that saveth his life, 
shall lose it, and he that loseth his life shall find it.”’ 

(3) And lastly, take it up, knowing that another 
Hand will steady it and lighten it when it is well 
on the shoulder. It is a lovely thought that 
Simon of Cyrene’s place is taken with us by the 
Saviour Himself; the strange and wonderful 
thing is that the heaviest Cross seems light if the 
Lorp carries the Cross with us; the yoke is a 
yoke for two and it is literally true that “ My 
yoke is easy and my burden is light.” 


‘‘He who would valiant be 
’Gainst all disaster 
Let him in constancy 
Follow the Master. 


««™here’s no discouragement 
Shall make him once relent 
His first avowed intent 
To be a pilgrim.” 


And a Christian pilgrim always carries the 
Cross; it was with this he was baptized—“ in 
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token that hereafter he would not be ashamed 
to confess the faith of Crist crucified”; it 
was this promise he renewed at his Confirmation, 
“do you renew the solemn promise and vow 
which was made in your name at your Baptism ? ”’ 
and every time he comes to the Holy Communion 
he receives the token of the body broken and the 
blood shed ! 

From the cradle to the grave he carries the 
Cross; a cross marks his brow as a child and a 
cross escorts him down the church to his last 
resting place and a cross marks his grave, and 
when he passes through the grave and gate of 
death to what he hopes will be a joyful resur- 
rection, there enthroned in glory is a Lamb as it 
had been slain, and there in robes washed in 
blood are the white saints and with a sound like 
distant thunder can be heard the ceaseless 
anthem from thousands of the blest. 

“Worthy art thou to take the book and to 
open the seals thereof, for thou wast slain and 
hast redeemed us unto Gop by Thy Blood.” 
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HARDENING THE HEART 


“But the Lorp hardened Pharoah’s heart—he would not 
let the people go.”—Exopus, x., 20.* 


THOSE of us who use the new lectionary have been 
reading again morning and evening that strange 
story of Pharoah and his almost incredible :b- 
stinacy, when plague after plague swept over him, 
and yet the moment he was relieved, “ he would 
not let the people go.” 

I take an enhanced interest in the story 
since I have seen in Cairo the actual man still 
embalmed, with his high cheek bone and aquiline 
nose, and what is to my mind a far more remark- 
able sight than anything that can be seen in a 
museum, an ancestor of his 3,000 years before 
his time, still lying in the bowels of the earth, in 
his underground tomb, also with the same proud 
face with which he faced his own world more than 
5,000 years ago. 

We naturally ask, how was it possible for human 
pride to resist for so long the obvious tokens of the 
anger of an offended deity ? 


*Preached in Mid-Lent Sunday, 1920, in St. Anne’s, Soho, 
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(xt) And notice first, that at every step it was 
Pharoah who hardened his own heart. We must 
not be misled by the Hebraism by which what 
Gop allows to happen is ascribed to the direction 
of Gop. 

This form of expression is apt to mislead us all 
through the Old Testament ; Gop is said to tell 
Abraham to sacrifice his son, whereas it was his 
own uneducated ideas of what was right, current 
and common in his time, which told him to do it 
Gop taught him better by not allowing it at all, 
but providing a ram. 

Gop is said to have told Joshua to put to death 
the infants and children when he took a city, 
whereas the fact of the matter is that, as Dr 
Mozley says, “‘ Even Gop can only get out of any 
age the morality of which that age is capable,” 
and the age of Joshua was capable of very im- 
perfect morality indeed. And so again, ‘‘ Gop 
hardened Pharoah’s heart ’’ means exactly the 
same as “‘ Pharoah hardened his own heart”: 
in other words He did not interfere with the play 
of Pharoah’s deliberate choice. 

All Gon’s action was directed to endeavour to 
soften his hard heart before the inevitable crash 
came. 

It was true in the old days as it is to-day: 
“Gop would have all men to be saved and to 
come to the knowledge of the truth.” 

(2) But why did Pharoah harden his heart ? 
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This question may lead us in a few moments 
to press home a few questions on ourselves, but 
let us look at Pharoah first. 

(a2) A glance at those proud faces would make 
one at once put down the first cause as pride ; 
pride of a dynasty which had been handed on 
often from father to son ; pride of a great throne 
which had ever been surrounded by flattering 
courtiers and cringing slaves. 

This insolent democrat! Who was he in his 
new-born presumption, pleading for the freedom 
of a rabble of slaves against the reigning Pharoah 
of the day ? 

(2) And then again, he was hardened by that 
paralyzing force of custom. ‘‘ As it was in the 
beginning, is now and ever shall be ’’ is true enough 
of the Glory of the Hoty Trinity, but it is often 
applied to some human custom which has nothing 
eternal about it at all. 

‘““ How like his dear father! ’’ Professor Sayce 
was said to have exclaimed when the mummy of 
Menephtah was unrolled, but whether like to him 
or not, what had gone on in his father’s time, his 
grandfather’s, and as far back as he had ever 
heard of must surely be right; “‘ he would not 
let the people go.” 

(3) But then no doubt there also came into 
play the eternal influence of self-interest. 

It was a paying proposition, these hundreds 
of thousands of slaves. Who was going to make 


10g 


Hardening the Heart 


the bricks if they departed ? Who was going to 
drag along the great stones for the temples ? 

Close by the ruins of Baalbec, near Damascus, 
there still remains one of the most remarkable 
sights in the world. Built into the wall of 
one of the great temples are three enormous 
stones, but the fourth is on its way to the 
Temple, arrested on the road by some mysterious 
hand. 

How were those enormous stones, often not 
belonging to the district, brought to the Temple ? 
In all: probability by the labour of thousands 
and tens of thousands of slaves. How was 
Pharoah to build his temples without slaves ? 
It would clearly be impious—perhaps dangerous 
—to cease to build temples. 

(4) And that brings us to the fourth, and in 
all probability the most common cause of harden- 
ing—a distorted religion. 

Centuries afterwards this was the secret of the 
tortures of the Inquisition. Men set up some 
horrible distortion of Gop, hard and inexorable, 
and then did the most hellish actions under the 
impression they were pleasing this appalling 
deity. 

“ Thinketh He dwelleth in the cold of the 
moon,” said the half savage Caliban, as he des- 
cribed his ideas of his God Setebos, and then 
having described how he, in pure spite and 
irresponsibility, stoned the last crab when he 
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had let the first pass, he looks up and says with a 
horrible leer towards Heaven, “‘ So He.’’* 

II. Now it is not only the New Testament, 
but also the Old, which was written for our 
learning, and I can imagine no more striking 
warning for Mid-Lent than this picture. 

Do you say it is impossible that we. could 
harden our hearts like this ? 

(1) Why! we have only to go back to the 
last generation to see how good people reading 
their Bibles and having family prayers, allowed 
little children of 8 and 9 to be bent double in the 
mines. Even John Bright, as you will see in his 
biography, was angry with Lord Shaftesbury for 
the outcry he made. 

(2) Slavery itself was in the last generation 
upheld, as an institution on which society rested, 
by most of respectable society, who looked on 
Wilberforce as a revolutionary and an iconoclast. 

(3) The theory that unrestricted competi- 
tion was the best in the long run for everyone 
was held as a kind of revelation from Heaven, 
by what was called the Manchester School. This 
blinded the eyes and hardened the hearts of 
thousands to what we see now was an appalling 
injustice ; they had got hold of a theory, and 
facts had to fit the theory, and the suspicion of 
the labourer for the employer to-day is the result 
of a hundred years during which unhelped by 


**¢ Caliban upon Setebos ’—Browning. 
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anyone he had to fight his way to independence 
and power.* 

(4) And I think we must add as another 
instance of a perverted idea of Gop, the idea 
that Gop had nothing to do with social questions, 
that He had only to do with Sunday and services 
and Bible-reading, and that Monday and Tuesday 
and Wednesday were all governed by another 
God called Business, which had no concern with 
religion at all. 

If we ask how it was possible that anyone, 
especially good people, could think that such 
things could be right, you would find that, with 
a slight alteration, all the things which misled 
and hardened Pharoah hardened our ancestors ; 
class pride, the opinion of their particular clique ; 
the reading only of the newspapers which set 
forth their views; a large spice of self-interest, 
and above all, custom, use, or want ; “‘ What was 
good enough for my grandfather is good enough 
for me,” and so any rising scruples were crushed 
down, and “‘ Pharoah would not let the people go.” 

III. We shall do well then, if Mid-Lent is to 
do its work upon us, to see if in our generation 
we are hardening our hearts from the same causes 
which made our ancestors harden theirs, and 
whether the children who come after us will look 
back upon us with the same astonishment as we 
now look back on the views of our forefathers. 


*Mr. and Mrs. Hammond—‘‘ The Town Labourer.” 
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I think there are several things which we 
tolerate to-day which will seem intolerable to 
them. 

(1) The wholesale massacre of the Armenians for 
years, to which must be added now that of the 
brave Assyrians, has certainly stirred a good many 
people in the nation, but no one can say it has 
really stirred the nation to the depth ; if it had, 
no Government would live an hour that tolerated 
the further rule of the murderous clique who are 
responsible for it. If for political reasons, they 
must stay in their capital, they must be absolutely 
shorn of every shred of power by which they can 
make such a hell on earth again. 

(2) I think our hearts are rather hard, with 
I admit more excuse, with regard to the millions 
of children dying to-day in Central Europe. 

I say more excuse, because we only half believe 
it is true, and there is the inevitable and true 
sub-conscious reflection that with regard to the 
enemy countries, they brought it on themselves. 

But if we are Christians, we must resist this 
hardening of our hearts; undoubtedly the facts 
are true, and now is the time to see whether we 
mean anything by professing as Christians to be 
able to “love our enemies.”” We must not let 
natural indignation or a disinclination to face 
unpleasant facts, harden our hearts to the cry 
of the children of Europe; the Archbishop has 
summoned a representative gathering to Lambeth 
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on Friday, and I go to represent the Diocese of 
London. 

(3) But to come nearer home, do you think 
our children will understand our spending 400 
millions on drink, and that when our war debt is 
so colossal ? 

Will they really understand the calJous stup- 
idity which has allowed the whole traffic in drink 
to drift into the position which it holds to-day ? 

When you know the facts, and see the thraldom 
of the people under a tyranny they should have 
shaken off years ago; when you see the gaols 
and lunatic asylums ful] to overflowing, largely 
from one cause, for Ontario has closed half its 
gaols and its asylums, you can only say, “‘ Some- 
thing has hardened Pharoah’s heart, and he will 
not let the people go.” 

(4) But I can come even nearer—St. Anne’s, 
Soho. : 

The whole Empire knows to-day the state ot 
Central London. I tremble to think what account 
the men of Australia, New Zealand and Canada 
are now giving of the heart of the Empire. 

They will say many kind things about our 
hospitality ; they will tell, thank Gop, of thous- 
ands of pure and happy homes where they have 
been welcomed, but of Piccadilly and JL etcester 
Square, they will, I expect, say little except to 
their most intimate friends. But we tolerate 
it, because we are accustomed to it; we believe 
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the lie that it is all necessary as part of the 
constitution of society. And so we see innocent 
girls sucked into the infernal traffic, and we pick 
up our skirts so as not to be defiled, and go on 
our way. I am bringing in for the second time 
a Bill to amend the Criminal Law on the 16th 
of this month, unless on the roth I elicit e 
promise from the Government to bring in one 
before Easter. No one can deny the extreme 
difficulty of making the great wrong right, but, 
if our hearts were not hardened by custom, if 
we had not grown so accustomed to the corrup- 
tion of young girls, who afterwards become 
temptresses of others, we should find the way 
out, and our children will wonder we were so 
long in finding it. 

(5) And I think I must add to those things 
concerning which the heart of the nation is sur- 
prisingly hard, the practical starvation of many 
of the clergy ; it is simply monstrous that the 
clergy in the country are the only people rated 
on their income, as well as taxed, and yet no one 
shows great eagerness to remove* the injustice, 
and there are few parishes to-day where, if the 
parish took up the matter with any keenness, 
they could not give their vicar a living wage 
instead of, as often to-day, a starvation dole. 
Our children in the future will be surprised at 


*Since this was preached a Government Act has partially 
removed this injustice. 
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what their ancestors tolerated in the century 
before them. 

IV. But it is only too easy for us to ride off on 
social evils, or Church abuses, for which we only 
feel indirectly responsible ; we are bound to ask 
even more direct home questions of ourselves ! 

Are there any points of conduct in our own 
business or in our homes over which we have 
allowed our hearts to be hardened? Or, to put 
it differently, is there anything which our inner 
conscience or better self tells us is wrong, but 
which we continue to do, partly because everyone 
whom we know does it, partly because we have 
always done it, and partly because we have not 
got the moral courage to own up that it is wrong, 
and partly because it pays us to do it. 

Now, if there is anything like that in our lives, 
we are not so far removed from Pharoah ; those 
were the exact motives which made him refuse 
to “let the people go.” 

(a) Let us look on it first on the negative 
side and then on the positive. 

Is that overbearing temper of yours making 
your home miserable ? It is none the less wrong, 
because it has made it miserable for years ! 

Is that friendship really right ? It is none the 
more right because having gone on for so many 
years, and that it has become very hard to break. 

Ought you really to be manufacturing that 
class of goods? It pays no doubt, and your 


116 


Hardening the Heart 


partners would object to giving it up, but have 
you any right to crush down the promptings of 
your conscience to please them ? 

The object of Lent and its quiet times of thought 
and meditation is to get away from the public 
opinion of our class or our set, or our family, and 
look at things as Gop sees them. 

What does Gop think of it? Has He not been 
warning lately ? May He not be warning now ? 

Those plagues were really sent in mercy to 
Pharoah, and the fina] catastrophe in the Red 
Sea might have been averted, if he had been 
softened in time. 

Every warning disregarded hardens the heart 
and makes it more difficult for the next one to 
have any effect. 

(b) Or, look at the matter from its positive 
side ; you never have been confirmed, and you 
have put it off year after year, but that is no 
reason for not making up your mind now; each 
year your heart is being hardened about it ! 

You never have made a rule to give so much 
of your income to God’s work, and you practic- 
ally give nothing. You never thought of it you 
say, but that only means you have hardened 
your heart about it. 

You really feel you ought to be a worker for 
CHRIST in some form, either as a clergyman, a 
sister, deaconess or a district visitor, but you 
have disregarded the vocation for a long time. 
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Do not wait until your heart is too hard to do 
it at all. 

And yet we too whose work in life is wholly 
devoted to holy things may let those holy words 
or holy things harden us. We may become so 
accustomed to this moving language of the Bible 
and the Prayer Book until it becomes a “ tale of 
little meaning though the words are strong.” 

We may read most moving sermons and 
appeals, but, unless the moving sermon moves 
us to do something to correspond to it, it hardens 
us ; the next one finds us harder to move, and we 
come to that state which is the hardest of all to 
deal with, of a man or woman doing holy things, 
singing holy words, setting officially a holy 
example, but whose heart is dead as a stone 
within him. “I know thy works,’ was the 
rebuke to the appeal of the Church at Sardis, 
“Thou hast a name that thou livest, and thou 
art dead.”’ 

And so it is clear the old story of Pharoah has 
a meaning and a warning we cannot afford to 
ignore to-day, and though there is little en- 
couragement in it, we must find the encourage- 
ment in the personality which crosses him, 
opposes him, faces him and finally conquers him. 

‘““Now the man Moses was very meek above all 
men that were upon the face of the earth.” 
(Numbers XII., 3.) He refused to let his heart 
be hardened, and preferred to suffer affliction 
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with the people of Gop than to be called the son 
of Pharoah’s daughter; he softened his heart 
all the time ; he heard the message at the burning 
bush; he went alone with Gop, and his face 
shone with divine radiance ; he took rebuke, and 
he bore trial after trial, and though for a moment 
of pride, he lost the task of leading the people 
into the promised land, he was completely for- 
given, for he was there with the Son of Gop on 
the Mount of Transfiguration; and he stands, 
and will ever stand, as one of the greatest prophets 
and teachers who have ever lived. To be meek 
like Moses is to inherit the earth ; and to die like 
Moses is to have a hope full of immortality, for 
this at least is certain : 


‘* Could we but stand where Moses stood 
And view the prospect o’er, 

Not Jordan’s brink or death’s cold flood 
Could fright us from the shore.’’. 
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VII 


“THE GREAT TREK HOME.’ 


‘“* The ransomed of the LorD shall return, and come with 
singing into Zion, and everlasting joy shall be upon their 
heads ; they shall obtain gladness and joy, and sorrow and 
sighing shall flee away.’’—ISAIAH, XXXV., IO. 


So in one of the loveliest chapters in the literature 
of the world, the prophet of old pictures the great 
return of the world to Gop, at the long last, when 
everything that could be said on the other side 
had been said, and everything that could be done 
had been done. 

No one had even expected it except a faithful 
few ; the lame looked as if they could never walk ; 
the blind seemed so wilfully and irretrievably 
blind; some even boasted that they had some 
other light of their own and did not want the 
Gospel light ; the deaf seemed so hopelessly deaf ; 
four-fifths of the male population of England 
we were told at the close of the great war of the 
20th century, went neither to Church nor Chapel ; 
the idea of doing away with war had been openly 
scoffed at as late as 1920, and the League of 
Nations considered a foolish dream; religion 
has been thought quite “impossible”’ for the 


* Preached on Easter Day, 1920, in St. Paul’s Cathedral. 
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masses, for one thing they wouldn’t be able to 
find their way about the Prayer Book, and the 
idea of a woman living a pure life if separated 
from her husband had been openly derided in 
Parliament ; the prospect of industrial peace had 
seemed further off than ever, and while Turkish 
atrocities had again revived in Cilicia we could not 
say much ourselves, while murder—black 
murder—was constant and common not twenty 
miles from our shores. 

Yes! the disenchantment seemed complete ; 
the hopes of last Easter seemed likely to be 
blasted for ever; ‘‘ He smote the stony rock,” 
we said last Easter, “that the water gushed out. 
and the streams flowed withal, then He can give 
bread also and provide flesh for His people,’ but 
where was the bread and where was the flesh ? 
When were the necessities of life going to return 
to their normal level ? and when was this vicious 
circle going to stop, by which inflated prices raised 
inflated wages, and inflated wages by an econ- 
omic law raised the prices ? 

But when we follow the Prophet who with 
prophetic insight saw to the end, this disenchant- 
ment was all a mistake: the pessimists were as 
wrong about the Peace as they had been about 
the war ; the same men who thought the Germans 
would have been in Paris by Easter, 1918, were 
equally wrong about the prospect of a lasting Peace. 

“The desert did finally rejoice and blossomed 
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as a rose’’; even “no man’s land,” and the 
devastated fields of Belgium and France began 
to grow corn and flowers again and green verdure 
covered the awful holes made by the shells; the 
eyes of those apparently irretrievably blind were 
fully opened, and the ears of the hopelessly deaf 
were unstopped ; “then shall the lame man leap 
asa hart, and the tongue of the dumb shall sing.”’ 
It all came true. Thousands of working men 
were praising Gop in thousands of Churches they 
had erected for themselves. The wayfaring 
men, even before the Education Act found its 
full fruition made no mistake about the way of 
Holiness, or in the words of the prophet, ‘‘ The 
wayfaring men though fools did not err therein ”’ ; 
the lion of war had disappeared after all. “‘ No 
lion shall be there ; nor shall any ravenous beast 
go up thereon; they shall not be found there,” 
the prophecy had come true and best of all, the 
way being clear, and all the misunderstandings 
about Gop and His Church being cleared away, 
there occurred what they would call in South 
Africa, “‘ The Great Trek Home ’’—“ the ran- 
somed of the Lorp did return; they came with 
singing unto Him; everlasting joy was on their 
heads, they obtained gladness and joy, and 
sorrow and sighing did flee away.” 

That is what the prophet saw take place at the 
long last, and we who have fifty times more 
reason to expect such a consummation than he 
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had, may well ask ourselves on Easter evening, 
why not ? 

(rt) In the first place this Great Trek Home 
is clearly and unmistakably the Will of God. 

Is it not clearer every day that man is a praying 
animal and that he is born to “love Gop and 
enjoy Him for ever?” How restless are the 
doubters of the world! How discontented with 
their own doubts! How often are they breaking 
out in order to satisfy that spiritual instinct 
within, into what seems to us superstition ! 
How oddly the blind behave, peeping through 
their fingers at the very things they say they 
cannot see ; how inconsistent the dumb often are, 
praying fervently under fire or in a difficulty, 
but only dumb when things go well; how un- 
evenly deaf are the deaf, hearing with delight 
the Christlike deeds of the beloved Captain but 
deaf as a stone when he himself connects those 
deeds with Curist ! 

It is as clear as possible that Gop gave as ail 
eyes to see Him, ali ears to hear His voice, all 
lips to prase Him, that He came in the form of a 
child in order to slip into the joys of the whole 
world and died upon the Cross to be one with 
all its sorrows. If so, then this picture of 
thousands and tens of thousands of praying, wor- 
shiping and praising men and women is according 
to the Will of Gop, while as for the children the 
Incarnate Gop says Himself, “If they should 
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hold their peace, the very stones would imme- 
diately cry out.” 

(2) But in the second place it is more than 
according to the Will of Gop ; it is im accordance 
with the nature of man. 

There is a wonderful chapter in Mr. Shillito’s 
“ Return to Gop”’ entitled, ‘‘ Where two Tides 
meet.” He points out that the apparent con- 
fusion in the world is due to the movements of 
two Tides, one is setting away from Gop and the 
other is setting back to GoD ; you sometimes see 
two of your friends pass each other ; one is being 
caught by the tide away from Gop, and another 
is coming the other way back to Gop ; one little 
friend of mine told me one day that she had given 
up her religion and the same day a letter came 
from another in America who, when I knew her, 
had given up for years her religion, to say ““ You 
will be glad to hear that I am now a devoted 
Christian and it just makes all the difference.” 
Within the same half-hour one public schoolboy 
will tell you that he sees no use in prayer, and 
another that having never believed in prayer 
before, he now sees it to be the greatest power 
in the world. 

The world is like the scene in this Cathedral ona 
crowded Sunday morning, when half the congrega- 
tion are moving up towards the altar, and half are 
moving towards the door, and the twe tides meet. 

To an inexpert eye the aspect of the world 
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is black confusion ; as Mr. Shillito says, ‘‘ There 
at the Cross we see the meeting of the Tides ; 
on the one hand, the set of the world away from 
Gop, ‘ We will not have this man to reign over 
us,’ and the other the call to return and the wav 
of return laid bare and clear.”’ 

But to the prophet who knew the real nature of 
man, the set of the stronger tide was towards 
Gop ; he would not have denied for a moment 
the dangerous suck of the under current; he 
would not have denied for a moment, I expect, 
that some might be sucked under by it, in spite 
of that powerful moon of Gop’s love, drawing 
and dragging the other way, but he would have 
listened and been justified in looking for the 
joint effects of Father and Son and Holy Ghost 
to be in the main successful, and that at any rate 
in the evening of the world he would see: 


‘** Such a tide as moving seems asleep 
Too full for sound or foam 

When that which drew from out the boundless deep 
Turns again home.” 


Turns again Home! That’s the point; in 
spite of all which seems confusion for the moment, 
Heaven always was our Home ; as another great 
poet so truly said: 


‘*Not in entire forgetfulness 

And not in utter nakedness ; 

But trailing clouds of glory do we come 
From Gop Who is our Home.” 
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For the tide, as sure as there is a Gop in the 
Heavens, is going to turn; the set of immortals 
is towards immortality, the prodigal at the 
bottom of. his heart knows where his home is ; 
the redeemed have an invisible tie which draws 
them towards their Redeemer; the ransomed 
know their Ransomer and when that shining 
‘tide turns—‘the ransomed of the Lorp will 
return on it, and will come with singing unto 
Zion, and everlasting joy shall be upon their 
heads ; they shall obtain gladness and joy, and 
sorrow and sighing shall flee away.”’ 

Taking even this vast congregation on Easter 
Day, I plead with you not to resist this drawing 
of the Spirit—“ No man can come unto me, 
except the Father which hath sent me, draw him,” 
but He is drawing you and you know it ; do not 
resist the Hoty Guost; all that is best and 
noblest in you is feeling the set of the tide towards 
Gop ; the memory of the old mother who taught 
you religion so long ago ; the influence of the best 
wife man ever had; the children in the other 
world ; the boy who died in the war who cries 
out to you that ‘‘ where your treasure is, there 
must your heart be also’’; the love of Gop the 
Father in Creation, the astounding sacrifice of 
the Son in redemption (I think I never felt the 
Cross so cruel and such a damning indictment of 
the human race as I did this Good Friday) ; the 
constraining influence of the Holy Spirit often 
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being exerted through your dearest friend—all 
is drawing you to Gop and Home and Heaven ; 
resist as you would the devil himself, that under 
suck of the world’s influence which is trying to 
suck you down to darkness and despair. 

(2) But if we stopped here, we should limit 
the prophet’s vision to the salvation of the 
individual; we must not underrate the indi- 
vidual ; we must not despise John Bunyan and 
his escape from the city of Destruction, because 
“it is on the courage and initiative of individuals 
that all great movements depend”; CuHRIsT 
Himself says, ‘I looked and there was none to 
help and I wondered that there was none to 
uphold, therefore my own arm brought salvation,” 
but undoubtedly this prophet and all the prophets 
saw further than the salvation of the individual ; 
they looked for a new earth, they looked for a world 
ful] of industrial peace, and a world in which 
there should be a reign of political peace unbroken 
by war—“ The leopard was to lie down with the 
ox and a little child shall lead them. They shall 
not hurt or destroy in all my holy mountain when 
the earth is filled with the knowledge of the Lorp 
as the waters cover the sea.” 

Take first the question of industrial peace at 
home. 

If the whole nation was Christian to-morrow, 
there is absolutely no reason why we should not 
be able to settle our most bitter industrial 
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mines on which quite easily, unless we are careful, 
the prosperity and even existence of our country 
may be wrecked in a few years. 

Even such a burning question as the National- 
isation of Mines ought to be approached without 
any bitterness. and above all without any mis- 
representation. 

I have read carefully Mr. Frank Hodges’ very 
fair and temperate exposition of the case for 
Nationalisation ; I can imagine, though I have 
not yet seen one, an equally fair and forcible 
exposition of the case for the mine owners, and - 
of the belief that in checking individual initiative 
you would stop the progress of the industry ; we 
most of us could state a case for the consumer, 
pointing out that after all the coal is Gop’s coal 
given to warm the human race and that neither 
the coal owner nor the miner have any right so 
to dispute about it, that the poorest amongst 
us are unable to obtain one of Gon’s best gifts 
except at a prohibitive price. All this might be 
frankly and fairly discussed, but is it not obvious 
that it is the spivit in which the discussion would 
be carried on which really matters; what we 
want is the Spirit of Peace. 

No one can sav that nationalisation of mines if 
carried out with full and adequate compensation 
to the mine owners is an unchristian policy, but 
it is unchristian to talk of all mine owners as 
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thieves and robbers and tyrants, or to attempt 
to rob them of the fruits of their initiative in 
sinking the mines years ago. 

Everyone has a perfect right to argue that 
Nationalisation will lead to a cessation of initia- 
tive and adventure, and will necessitate an army 
of possibly incompetent State Officials ; but on 
the other hand no one has a right to say that we 
ought to be content with a system which kills 
one miner every six hours, and injures another 
every three minutes. 

It is only natural for everyone to wish to get 
the necessaries of life as cheap as possible, but it 
is unchristian to ask for them cheap regardless 
of the life and limb of the miner and to be careless 
whether he receives a fair return for the work 
which, after all, none of us are capable or willing 
to do for him. 

It comes to this then, that the mine owners, 
the miners and consumers have all to be Christ- 
ians, and, if they were, is it conceivable that when 
the matter was argued on the simple question as 
to what would, with fairness to the workers, 
produce the largest output for the good of the 
world, the matter could not be settled without 
bitterness after full and adequate discussion ? 

And so with all the other disputes which vex 
us to-day ; they have to be tested by the Cross ; 
it is at the Cross where the tides meet ; although 
we have been a Christian nation nominally so 
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long, the Cross has never yet been the test of 
British Industry. It is an utter mistake that it 
is inconsistent with enterprise and prosperity. 
On the contrary some of the industries which 
have been conducted on the most fully Christian 
principles have been the most successful Real 
consideration for the workers and employees in an 
industry rarely fails to secure loyal co-operation 
and willing work, which is the secret of success. 

Let the Cross be the test for all, and then even 
with regard to the world of industry, so full of 
hate and suspicion to-day—‘ the ransomed of 
the Lorp shall return, and everlasting joy shall 
be upon their heads; they shall obtain gladness 
and joy, and sorrow and sighing shall flee 
away.” 

For, to put the real facts in other and less 
poetical words, the industries of the country are 
well able, when things settle down, to give an 
adequate return to capital, a fair reward for 
management, and a happy home and a full life 
for the workers of the world. 

(3) But we must, with the prophet, take one 
more forward glance before we close. The 
prophets were the one set of people who in that 
intensely self-centred nation of the Jews looked 
beyond the nation. 

What chance is there for this view of peace to 
embrace the whole world ? 

And the answer is that there is no chance of 
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its spreading throughout one nation unless it 
spreads through the world. 

Mr. Holland, lately come from India, has been 
pointing out to us that there is no chance of our 
settling our labour disputes without taking into 
consideration what the Hindoo and Chinaman 
are going to be paid. 

There is no good abolishing sweating in 
Lancashire and having it in Calcutta, for the 
sweated goods of Calcutta will interfere with the 
trade of Lancashire. 

And not only is it economically impossible, but 
it is unchristian. Gop made of one blood every 
nation upon earth, and Curist died for the whole 
world. 

Once again the tides meet round the Cross 
Unless the co-operation of nations for the common 
good of the world is substituted for cut-throat 
competition to secure the markets of the world 
another war is certain within fifty if not twenty 
years. 

The prophet, as usual, is right. “‘ They shall 
not hurt or destroy,” but only, ‘‘ when the earth is 
filled with the knowledge of the Lorp, as the 
waters cover the sea.’”’ Can anything be more 
foolish and suicidal than our attitude as a nation 
towards mission work ? 

What little has been allowed to be done has 
probably saved the British Empire from the 
onrush of enemies more than we know, but it is 
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nothing to what lies before us; the success of 
the League of Nations depends on the success of 
the spread of the Christian Spirit throughout the 
world. 

May I ask you to-night in all love? What 
have you, and you, and you, done to advance the 
cause of missions in the world? Have you 
talked of sending money out of the country ? 
Have you suggested converting Whitechapel and 
Bethnal Green first as the true policy because, if 
so, remember, you are attempting to reverse the 
Apostle’s policy. There were only two Apostles 
in Antioch, but the Spirit said, “‘ Separate. me, 
Barnabas and Saul, for the work to which I have 
called them,” and they went without a murmur. 
Whatever other effect the war may have, the one 
it ought to have at once is to double the number 
of those who volunteer to do the work of Christian 
missions all over the world ; only so can the tide 
turn; only so will the League of Nations be 
formed in the right spirit ; only so will the great 
“ Trek’? Home of the human race take place. 

Lift up your heads, then, Christian people, 
to-night ; shade your eyes, and look with the 
prophet into the future; he is thinking of you 
more than of any earthly Zion when he said: ‘‘ The 
ransomed of the Lorp shall return and shall come 
with singing unto Zion.’ They shall meet no 
lion by the way, for war will long ago have been 
destroyed; no ravenous beast shall be found 
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there, for love has taken the place of lust and 
greed ; the redeemed shall walk there for they 
will have washed their robes and made them 
white in the Blood of the Lamb; a reunited 
Church will have long ago embraced and inspired 
all the nations upon earth; the Church will after 
all be discovered to have existed for the world, 
and the world for the Church, for all the nations 
of the world will bring their glory and honour 
into it, and it will be true, not of any section or 
sections of a nation but of the whole of redeemed 
humanity that “everlasting joy shall be upon 
their heads ; they shall obtain gladness and joy. 
and sorrow and sighing shall flee away.” 
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ASCENSIONTIDE 





I 


KING OF KINGS AND LORD OF LORDS 


“And He hath on His garment and on His thigh a name 
written King of Kings and Lord of Lords.’””—REV., xIx., 16.* 


THERE can be no doubt that manifold as the 
relation of Jesus CHRIST to us is Saviour, 
Redeemer, Prophet, Priest and King, the special 
aspect which stands out above all others on 
Ascension Day is King ; He is crowned King ; 
it is His Coronation Day; before Angels and 
Archangels, and the whole Company of Heaven, 
the same Being who was tracked down by His 
relentless enemies, who was mocked at, jeered 
at, spitted on, the jest of the Roman soldiers 
and the sport of the mob was crowned King of 
Kings and Lord of Lords before millions of 
adoring subjects; “all authority,’’ to use the 
words of Scripture “was given unto Him in 
Heaven and in earth.” 

We often read as children with romantic 
interest the story of Joseph; the forgotten slave 
in the prison, lifted suddenly to the right hand 
of Pharoah and all the people crying, “ Bow the 
knee; bow the knee,’ but it was, of course, 


* Preached at All Saints’, East Finchley, on Ascension 


Day, 1920. 
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absolutely nothing to this; the change was so 
rapid and so complete 


““The Head that once was crowned with thorns 
Is crowned with glory now 

A royal diadem adorns 

The mighty victor’s brow.” 


St. Peter in his first sermon puts it into telling 
phrases, ‘‘ Let all Israel know assuredly that Gop 
has made Him both Lorp and Curist, this same 
Jesus whom ye crucified.” 

The Kingship of Curist then is the truth of 
Ascension Day, and broadly speaking may be 
said to be the greatest truth in the world. 

(x) It means in the first place that the centre 
of the whole universe in Heaven and in earth 
is now a4 man; and if a man then a man who 
understands human temptations and human 
difficulties. 


“Our fellow sufferer yet retains 
A fellow feeling for our pains 
And still remembers in the skies 
His tears, His agonies and cries.” 


We could have gathered from nature that man 
was the crown of creation and that so far as 
animals and plants were concerned this was His 
Kingdom, but that one in human form should 
rule Heaven, should have angels as His attendant 
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satellites ; should have all power given to Him in 
Heaven as well as earth; that as the Son of man 
should judge all nations and separate them one 
from another as a shepherd divideth his sheep 
from the goats; this is the first astounding 
revelation of Ascension Day. See how it affects 
our attitude towards our King; in one sense it 
ennobles all human life; it makes a man’s life 
a very noble thing ; “‘ Know ye not that we shall 
judge angels,” cries St. Paul in rapturous awe ; 
but also it has its searching side. “‘ He knows 
all about us; He is like a great athlete who is 
set to judge athletes; He knows all about the 
struggle and the pain; He knows all about what 
human nature can do and what it cannot do ; and 
there is no deceiving a man who is at the same 
time King of Kings and Lord of Lords. 


“*O Saul it shall be 

A Face like my face shall receive thee ; 

A man like to me 

Thou shalt love and be loved by for ever!” * 


(2) But while no doubt the first consequence 
is bracing almost to the point of being alarming, 
the predominant note to the man or woman who 
does not want to shirk or deceive but to do his 
best is that of Tviwmph. 

‘“Curist reigns’? has been the comfort of 
literally thousands when everything seemed 


* Browning’s “Saul.” 
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going wrong on earth. “I wonder what He 
thinks of it ?”’ has been said to me often by that 
most saintly Father in Gop, Bishop Wilkinson, 
to whom I owe so much. To all the great 
saints of the Church, the Kingship of Curist1 
meant simply everything. They felt perfectly 
certain that “though heaviness might endure 
for a night, joy would come in the morning,” 


“They never thought though right was worsted, 
wrong would triumph ; 
Held, we fall to rise, 
Are baffled to fight better, 
Sleep to wake.”’ 


They endured far greater trials to faith than 
we endure; there were few signs of CHRIST 
triumphing in Bishop Butler’s days when it was 
thought almost ridiculous to be a Christian at 
all; at times in English history men openly said 
that “‘Curist slept.” Is it altogether easy for 
the Armenians to-day to believe that CHRIST 
reigns, when two millions have been done to 
death with horrible cruelty because they were 
Christians ? Was it easy in the war when, for a 
time devilry seemed triumphant? But CuHrRist 
did reign and does reign and showed He reigned. 
We won because we had on our side one ‘‘ Who 
had on His raiment and on His thigh a name 
written ‘ King of Kings and Lord of Lords.’ ”’ 

(3) And now our faith in the Kingship of 


140 


King of Kings and Lord of Lords 


Curisr is tested more than ever. Anything 
more unlike the Kingdom of Curist than the 
events of the last eighteen months we can hardly 
imagine. All the nobility of character and unity 
of effort and forgetfulness of self seemed to drop 
from us “‘as a dream when one awaketh.”’ The 
beautiful dream we had indulged in of a new 
world after the war when the brotherhood of 
the trenches would be the brotherhood of the: 
factory and the office has vanished into a pecu- 
liarly bitter class feeling and class suspicion ; ne 
paper is issued without another brutal murder 
of a policeman in Ireland ; party politics break out 
again with peculiar venom ; the even slight relax- 
ation of drink control has increased drunkenness 
sevenfold ; our first effort at social reform is to 
endanger the Christian Home; and the call for 
social workers and missionaries has met with at 
first an extremely disappointing response. 

But Curist reigns all the time; He is the real 
King of the world, as the King of the Belgians 
was the real King of Belgium when only little 
Ypres was left, and the real task before His 
followers and soldiers is to conquer back His 
Kingdom as we conquered back inch by inch the 
Kingdom of Belgium and restored it to the King. 

How did we conquer back Belgium ? 

(x1) By suffering. 

That is so often forgotten. Curist Himself 
won by suffering. I could not face 500 blinded 
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soldiers or those nursing them if Gop had not 
suffered, if He had told us to do the suffering 
and stayed outside it Himself, but He led us 
Himself as ‘“‘a man of sorrows and acquainted 
with grief.” 

His garment bore the inscription, ‘‘ King of 
Kings and Lord of Lords,”’ but, before that, ‘‘He 
was red in His apparel and His garments were 
dyed with blood.”’ More than any of the soldiers 
to-day who are conquering back the Kingdom are 
those who suffer. 

(2) But then we won also by having the will 
to win. At no time did we really think we were 
going to be beaten; “they shall not pass’ was 
the determination of the nation at home and the 
soldiers abroad. But do we have anything like 
the same will to conquer in regaining CHRIST’S 
Kingdom. 

(a2) What about our industrial life ? how well 
I remember Canon Scott Holland 30 years ago 
inserting the words, “living Master and King,” 
into the motto of the Christian Social Union. 
And yet how few in a great industrial dispute 
admit that Curist has anything to do with it! 
they would laugh at the idea that religion is to 
settle it. What is certain is that nothing else 
will. It is because men keep Curist out that the 
dispute goes on. If they let the real King in, He 
would settle it. There is a right and a wrong on 
all points; we can’t always know, but the King 
knows. 
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We Christian soldiers must will that Curist 
shall regain the at present lost territory of the 
industrial world. 

(b) We must ve-conquer the Home. It has been 
rather disappointing that the first piece of con- 
certed Social Reform since the Armistice has been 
one which many of us think is more likely to 
undermine than to strengthen the Home, but it 
has not passed the popular assembly, nor has 
it yet been submitted to the women of our 
country. 

But quite apart from anything Parliament may 
settle about Divorce, it is the task, especially of 
Christian women, to let Curist rule the Home ; 
it was a pleasure this week to have at Fulham 
the young Wives’ Association, the whole object 
of which is for the members to help one another 
to be Christian wives and mothers. It is the will 
to conquer the home for Curisr that is needed, 
and if the Christian women of this country rule 
the home on Curist’s principles, bring up the 
children in His love and fear, not all the legis- 
lation in the world will stop the re-conquest of 
the home for Curisv. 

(c) But then to do any of this the battle must 
go on in the heart ; there is one expression in the 
New Testament full of meaning—“ to bring every 
thought into captivity to Christ’’—what a task ! 
and what a glorious ambition! The will to 
conquer ; to let Curis be all in all; to crown 
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Him King in the heart; that is the supreme 
and yet happy task of every child of Gop. 

(3) But how is it to be done? How was the 
battle won in Flanders? By a never ending 
stream of supplies sent across the Channel, so that 
after one battle there were more supplies in the 
evening than in the morning of the day of battle. 
And that is where Prayer comes in and Con- 
firmation and Communion. We scarcely realize 
the never ending stream of help which is only 
waiting for the asking to come down from Heaven. 
“CHRIST in you, the Hope of Glory,” is one of 
the most inspiring promises in thé world. That 
Curist will fight His own battle in us; that He 
will re-claim His own territory ; that He will use 
our weak words and actions to put His own 
power into them; that is the daily inspiration 
of the Christian soldier. 

Every time we pray we put our lips to the 
Fountain of Life; at Confirmation we drink of 
‘the Stream that waters Paradise and makes ‘he 
Angels sing’; and at each Communion we 
receive the Son of Gop Himself and “ he that hath 
the Son hath the Life.”’ 

It is then with a wonderful sense of power and 
victory we start upon our work after the Ascen- 
sion into Heaven; the victory is really won, we 
have only to make it effective. If we are prepared 
to pay the price and suffer as Curist suffered ; 
if we shew the will to conquer which we shewed 
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through the long five years of war, if we are in 
constant touch with the overwhelming supplies 
of grace and strength always really at our service, 
inch by inch and foot by foot, we shall win back 
the world to its rightful Lorp. 


‘But lo! there breaks a yet more glorious day, 
The King of Glory passes on His way,” 


and when that day comes, we shall have our part 
in that final triumph, and share in the anthem 
which will then ring through Heaven and earth 


‘‘ King of Kings and Lord of Lords.” 
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A SPRING MESSAGE 
‘“*T am the Way, the Truth and the Life.”—St. Joun, xIv. 6.* 


Frew people realise how uncompromising the 
statements in Holy Scripture really are with 
regard to the Person of our Lorp, and especially 
the statements which He Himself made. Many 
of you will be grateful to Bishop Gore for using 
his recovered leisure to bring out a new book upon 
the Epistles of St. John and stating in the preface 
with his accustomed fairness and clearness that 
the case forthe Johannine authorship both of the 
Gospel and the First Epistle is stronger than 
ever. 

In spite then of all the doubt which has been 
thrown upon it in late years, we are face to face 
then with the certain fact that One stood 2,000 
years ago in this world who not only said, “I 
am the Bread of Life,” “I am the Light of the 
World,” ‘‘ He that hath seen Me, hath seen the 
Father,” but with full knowledge of what the 
claim meant in its bearing upon present, past 
and future, set all doubts as to what He meant 


*Preached on the Feast of St. Philip and St. James, 1920, 
at St. Philip’s, Dalston. 
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by these claims by saying, ‘‘I am the Way, the 
Truth and the Life.” 


a 


And first let us seek in some way to measure 
the sweeping nature of the claim, “I am the 
Way.” 

(a) The whole history of philosophy up to the 
Christian era was really the history of an attempt 
to discover if there was a centre of the universe, 
and if so, what was the Way to reach it. Those 
who have even a little acquaintance with early 
Greek thought will remember the guesses as to 
whether the centre of the universe was fire, or 
water, or a being whom they called “ The Jealous 
One,” or, a far nobler conception, the owner of 
the still small voice which spoke to Socrates ; 
while the Buddha in India 500 years before 
Curist and Confucius in China, both attempted 
to answer the question as to “the Way.’ What 
is the Way of Life? A thousand Sadhus in India 
to-day, from whose midst the one Christian Sadhu 
came to visit us the other day, are all trying to 
answer the question, ‘‘ What is the Way of Life ? ’ 
How can we attain to Peace? It is some- 
thing more than an accident that the Christians 
were called ‘“‘ The people of that Way.” It was 
because they claimed that they had found the 
Way, which St. Paul thought at that time to be a 
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blasphemous way, that He committed them to 


prison. 
It was therefore a most tremendous claim— 
“T am the Way!” It was far more than a 


claim to show others the Way. Hundreds of 
teachers had claimed to show the Way, but 
Curist claimed to be the Way. He preached 
Himself, ““I am the Way. No one cometh unto 
the Father but by Me.” 

My friends, we have had 2,000 years to’ test 
this bold, and if not true, blasphemous, claim 
and millions have found it true. 

(a2) Through Curist, men and women have 
found a Way to the knowledge of God. 

People hardly realise how little they would 
have known about Gop, unless He had been re- 
vealed in CuRIst. 

When critics used to talk in East London 
about the “ harshness of the Gospels,” I used to 
point out that it was the Gospels and the Gospels 
alone which made us demand a tender love in 
Gop; it was Curist’s own™Love and Patience 
which has set the standard. It is a matter of 
historical fact that our conscience demands a 
loving Gop, because CHRIST was so loving, and 
said Himself, ‘‘ He that hath seen Me, hath seen 
the Father.” 

(b) But He has been more than the Way to 
the knowledge of Gop, He has been the Way to 
the Forgiveness of Sins. 
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Have you ever noticed that all sacrifices ceased 
in the first century? that after being offered for 
thousands of years, they came to an end at that 
period of the world’s history ? They had been a 
witness to the troubled conscience of the world ; 
they had been a witness to the standing contra- 
diction between the standard it was felt Gop 
must expect, and the standard to which poor 
human nature by itself could attain. But, after 
the Great Sacrifice, the full, perfect and sufficient 
sacrifice and oblation for the sins of the whole 
world “offered on Calvary,” sacrifices ceased 
throughout the world, even amongst those who 
did not accept the great sacrifice, while to those 
who did, a great peace had settled down. Chris- 
tians did not profess to give any clear explanation 
of the atonement, they only knew that when they 
knelt at the foot of the Cross—‘‘ the day spring 
from on high had visited them, to give light to 
them that sat in darkness and in the shadow of 
Death and to guide their feet into the Way of 
Peace.” 

As you happy Christian people plead the great 
sacrifice this morning, let nothing hinder the joy 
with which you celebrate it ; when we talk of a 
celebration, we ought to realise more than we 
do, that we are celebrating a victory; we are 
celebrating a most unique event by which for the 
first time in human history the human conscience 
could be at peace. Rightly we sing ‘Glory 
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Gop in the Highest and on earth peace, goodwill 
towards men,” for the sacrifice we plead, offered 
by Gop on High, has been proved to be the one 
and only way to Peace to man’s conscience upon 
earth. 

(c) But if Curisr’s claim to be the Way has 
been proved true so far as the knowledge of Gon, 
and the Forgiveness of Sins are concerned, even 
more demonstrably has it been shown true, as 
displaying on earth the ideal life—He showed us 
the Way to live. It is rather pathetic to see the 
attempts often made to secure Curist as the Way 
to live with the denial of Him as the Way to 
anything else. 

“Live so that Jesus Curist would approve of 
your life,’ was the advice of John Stewart Mil! 
to young men, and no acknowledgment could be 
more complete that He had shown for al] time the 
Way of Life, and nothing is more important for 
us who see in Him the Way to so much more, to be 
accurately careful in following Him in the way 
which the world can understand. At least they 
know what Charity is, what Trust is, what Honour 
is, what Unselfishness is, and if they see even by a 
hair’s breadth “ the people of the Way ”’ wander- 
ing from the path which they do understand ; in 
other words, if we allow the slightest breach 
between Morality and Religion, we shall lose 
every chance we may have of leading them on 
into the Way of Peace. 
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But not only did Curist claim in yesterday’s 
Gospel to be the Way but also the Truth. ‘‘ What 
is Truth? said jesting Pilate and waited not 
for an answer,’’ so begins Bacon’s famous essay 
on Truth. But it was not only Pilate who asked 
“What is Truth ?’”’; it was and is the eternal 
question which haunts for ever every question- 
ing mind on earth, and I think only those who 
have for a time wandered in the darkness can 
fully appreciate the Light, and;let no one “‘ feel 
wicked ”’ if in their youth they pass through such 
times. “Every man,” (and one may say now, 
every woman) ‘“‘ must be his own Columbus, and 
find the continent of Truth.” 

That only becomes part of oneself which has 
been digested and assimilated, and that is the 
truth underlying the famous couplet : 


““ There lives more faith in honest doubt, 
Believe me, than in half the creeds.” 


If I am speaking to any seekers after Truth, to 
any who sit at present “in darkness end the 
shadow of death,” who would give half they pos- 
sess to be perfectly sure, then be certain that if you 
are earnest in your doubt and follow what light 
is given you, you will find the Truth at last. 

‘They that will to do the Will of Gop—shall 
know of the doctrine whether it be of Gop.” 
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Follow the gleam and the star will start at 
last over the manger bed of Bethlehem. 

Only be sure of this : only those will be guided 
who realise what is at stake; mere flippant 
doubters will be Jed nowhere; only those who 
have made the great adventure like the Wise 
Men and have taken their fortunes in their hands, 
and have determined to follow the Star wherever 
it leads will be led home, and when they are, with 
what joy and thanksgiving will they acknowledge 
the claim which Jesus Curist made when He said, 
“Tam the Truth!” 

There is plenty more light?to be thrown on it ; 
the Holy Spirit has yet to lead you into all Truth ; 
you have only captured a little bit of “ the riches 
of the House of Gon,”’ but it is all there, ;“ All 
things are yours, whether Paul or Apollos or 
Cephas—all are yours, and ye are CHrRist’s and 
CHRIST is GOD’s.” 


III 


But even those two revelations pale before the 
last—‘‘ I am the Life.”’ 

If we grope for the way and long for the 
Truth, we pant for the Life. 

“More life and fuller what we want.” 

Even those who do with all their hearts believe 
feel their witness is so faint, and the life in 
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their pulses so low, that they simply long for 
more life—and with life more hope and joy. 

They want the sap to rise up in the plant as 
it does in Spring and burst into flower and fruit. 

Now life is just the very thing that is promised ; 
May Day is the Spring of the year, and St. Philip 
and St. James Day promises the Spring for the 
growing soul. “‘ He that hath the Son, hath the 
life; he that hath not the Son of Gop, hath not 
the life.” St. John does not mince matters when 
he made his famous declaration. Of course it is 
really a standing reproach to all of us Christians 
that we have not more life. 

There is life enough in Curist to grow all the 
most lovely virtues of faith and hope and love, 
and to bring forth all the fruits of the Spirit. 

Now why is it that we do not? 

It must be that we choke in some way the life 
that it becometh unfruitful. 

Do let us at this Spring of the year, see what 
it is; is it some jealousy, some unacknowledged 
habit which chokes the sap coming up? Is it 
owing to want of faith or want of truth ? 

The fact which we cannot get away from js this : 
CHRIST is not straitened in Himself; He is 
straitened in the instrument through which He 
works. Really open the whole heart to Curist ; 
surrender the whole being to the influence of 
His life, and you shall live at last the life which 
is life indeed. 
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It is then a very great Festival to-day—this 
Spring Festival of St. Philip and St. James—its 
message covers all human life and touches in its 
scope and reach all space and time. 

“Tam the Way, the Truth and the Life ’— 
you can say no more—if He is that, He is the 
centre of the world’s worship—the point on 
which all human thought and life really turns. 

Gop grant that none here shall fail to find that 
Way, enjoy that Truth and live that Life, for to 
have this chance is to have the purpose for which 
we are on earth at all, and to use it is to leap at 
one bound into the inheritance of the saints 
in light. 
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THE LIFE AFTER DEATH * 
** Behold and see—it is I Myself.’’-—St. LuKg, 24, 39. 


Wuat do we really know about those who have 
passed from us? That is the question very often 
on man’s lips to-day, and especially at this time. 
We are all thinking of some dear son, or brother, 
or husband, probably one of the 700,000 soldiers 
or 57,000 sailors who gave up their lives for their 
country. Where are they ? what are they doing ? 
what are they like now? Who would not give 
half he possessed to know for certain all about 
them ? 

I. And of course you can’t wonder at the wide, 
though I think temporary, influence, which the 
answer commonly called Spiritualism obtains in 
our midst. 

We must be very tender to those who trust 
what I believe to be the delusive promises that 
we can hear our dear ones speak to us through 
the mouth of mediums ; especially when they are 
told—and this is the common form of propaganda 
—that their beloved boy is trying to “ get through 
to them.” They are often, but not always, people 


* Preached on the Sunday after All Saints Day, 1919, at 
All Saints’, Fulham. 
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who find it very hard to believe only on faith— 
it is new life to them to think they can substitute 
if not sight for faith, at least the actual voice for 
a spiritual presence. 

By all means let learned professors, with time 
on their hands, investigate this and every other 
psychological question; they can get no harm, 
and if they can throw any further light on the 
dark shadow of death, we shall be grateful. 

But in speaking to the ordinary mourner in a 
Church like this to-day I am bound, as their 
Bishop, to guide them as to what is wise and right, 
and I want to dissuade you from seeking to hold 
communications through mediums with the 
spirits of the dead for the following reasons :— 

(1) The practice of necromancy as it used to 
be called is discouraged throughout the Old 
Testament and not in any way inculcated in the 
New. 

(2) It has sent many out of their minds and 
warps the outlook of many who, in other ways, 
retain their senses. 

(3) It wastes hours of time which should be 
devoted to the benefit of those living on earth 
and to the spread of the Kingdom of Gop. 

(4) If we except the assurance of life after 
death of which the Word of the Son of Gop should 
be enough without further proof, no one fact of 
the slightest importance has been revealed about 
the other life. Indeed, in many so-called 
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revelations the outlook has been vulgarised 
almost beyond expression. 

(5) Again and again in the long history of 
necromancy (for there is nothing which really 
distinguishes this alleged manifestation from the 
old table-turning of many years ago) fraud has 
been detected and even admitted by Spiritualists 
themselves. 

(6) There is little that cannot be explained 
by telepathy or thought reading. Anyone who 
has seen Mr. Capper’s Thought-reading Exhibi- 
tions or Maskelyne and Cook’s parody of Spirit- 
ualist manifestations will find plenty of things 
which they cannot explain, but which are as- 
suredly produced by natural means and by the 
extraordinary power of mind on mind. 

(7) Then again we must weigh the great ex- 
haustion entailed upon the mediums themselves. 
They are often girls and women, and some of 
whom have been injured for life. 

(8) We must consider the sad disappointment 
and disillusionment of those who were led {to 
expect so much and find so little. 

(9) We must be careful not to neglect the 
substance for the shadow, the substance being the 
solid revelation contained in the Catholic Faith, 
which, without any of these bad consequences, 
gives the mourner just those simple truths for 
which our souls long and which, if true, are like 
a drink of refreshing water to a thirsty soul. 
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II. Now the secret of the revelation is con- 
tained in the words—‘“ Behold and see, it is I 
Myself.” There is little doubt that our Lorp 
remained during the great 40 days to give certain 
assurances about the life after death and (1) the 
first assurance 1s that we shall be ourselves, not 
some pale impersonal ghosts but ourselves. When 
once we realise that five minutes after death 
we are the same people as five minutes before, 
a great many things become intelligible which 
were primarily dark. 

(2) In the second place He meant to give us 
strong warnings about trifling with character. 

“Strive (or agonize) to enter in at the strait 
gate. The fire that is not quenched.” All this 
language becomes intelligible if by our weakness 
or cowardice here we leave a ‘mark upon the self 
which survives death. 

To hear some people talk you would suppose 
that death changes everything, and passes a 
sponge over the past, but the real terror of death 
is that apparently it makes no change ; the Bible 
makes little of death itself, it is the person who 
is going to survive death who is important ; all 
its warnings, all its encouragements, all its hopes 
and all its fears are ““ empty words” unless the 
person whom the writers of the Bible address is 
to survive death, and to be the same person in 
the life of the world to come. 

(3) But, not only so, it settles the question 
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of whether the dead pray for us, and whether 
we may pray for them. If the mother is the 
same mother and the son the same son, it is, of 
course, inconceivable that they should not pray 
for one another. You might just as well say that 
a man who has gone to India must cease to pray 
for his mother, or his mother for him, as tell a 
mother whose son has gone into the larger life 
that she must cease to pray for him. Rather, it 
is this beautiful tie of mutual prayer which means 
so much. It has nothing to dc with the foolish 
system of indulgences, swept away for ever at 
the Reformation ; we go back as always in our 
Church, to the practice of the early Church— 
“Grant them, O Lorp, Eternal rest, and may 
everlasting light shine upon them ”’; that is the 
type of the prayers we may pray now. 

(4) Then again what a delightful progress 
such a thought holds out before us! ‘‘ Why 
drag us back to earth?” I asked Mrs. Besant 
as she unfolded what she thought to be the original 
idea of Thecsophy in teaching prcgress from one 
state to another, ‘What you Christians all 
teach,” she"said, ‘‘is ‘that, ‘as the tree falls, so it 
lies? 

“ Begging your pardon, Mrs. Besant, we teach 
nothing of the kind,” I replied. ‘“‘ The self which 
has been growing, we hope, and developing here, 
grows and developes after death. Souls, like 
flowers, grow best in sunshine, and it must 
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comfort thousands of mourners jto-day to think 
that the husband or brother or son who was so 
manifestly growing in character here, is carrying 
on his education in the sunny land of Paradise.’ 

We can picture one of our dcar boys saying to 
us from the other world: ‘‘ Behold and see ; it is 
I myself,” but if it is his own actual self, then he 
must be growing as he grew at school, at college, 
in business, and if his face is set towards the Son 
of Righteousness, “the path of the just is a 
shining light, which shineth more and more unto 
the perfect day.”’ 

We, too, believe in progress, but as well might 
you ask the butterfly to come back to the 
chrysalis as try and chain that young, enquiring, 
growing soul to the earth which it has now left 
behind for ever. 

(5) And again, if he is the same person, he 
still retains his human sympathies ; he still helps 
to protect the dear ones he has left behind him 
on earth. 

There have been too many proved instances of 
appearances at the time of death or immediately 
after death, even when the deaths occurred at 
great distances away, for such stories to be dis- 
missed as empty fancies, and the story narrated 
in my last All Saints Day sermon and printed 
in “ Rays of Dawn ”’ was, I believe, a true vision 
vouchsafed to a mother whose grief for certain 
special reasons Gop considered would be in- 
supportable without it. 
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But, apart from visions, are there not some 
here who know that their dear ones have been 
near them ; and that they have been communing 
with their spirits? They know it almost with 
the same mystical certainty with which the 
Apostle said, ‘We know that our Fellowship 
with the Father and with His Son Jesus Curist,” 
for if they loved then, they love now. 

The bright loving lad whom you would give 
your eyes to see again for one moment is the 
same loving lad, and “ mother ”’ is still mother 
to him. We must never forget that when JEsus 
raised a young man from the grave he delivered 
him to his mother. 

III. When however we ask—what are they doing 
in that other world which seems to us so strange, 
but which is growing so familiar to them, no 
doubt the veil is thicker here than on the question 
as to where they are. 

But pressing home the central revelation that 
they are still themselves ; we can deduce certain 
consequences. 

(x) They serve. 

At their best they served here, and they died 
“ROME eT VICE, * 

The one thing “rest’”’ cannot be, especially 
to the young, is “to do nothing for ever and 
ever.” 

Their best selves loved to serve, and this is where 
the character we form in this life and what we learn 
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to love here has such a close bearing on the life of 
the other world. In a striking couplet, the words 
of which I cannot fully re-call, a writer depicts the 
different effects of the same sentence on two 
souls : 


‘““Go thou and serve 

The name of Jesus tell, 

Across the face there fell 

A darkened shadow and I heard 
The muttered curse of—Hell ! 


““Go thou and serve; the sweet voice said, 
I saw a rapture lighted face, too 
blest to answer—Heaven ! ”’ 


We have some practical questions to ask our- 
selves on All Saints Day—which would a sentence 
to unselfish service be to us, Heaven or Hell ? 

We cannot change our tastes five minutes after 
death ; we go to “ our own place,” like Judas or 
like Stephen, and though that place may be 
altered for all we know after death, for Dives was 
growing more unselfish in the other world, and 
shewing more care for his brethren than he ever 
shewed for Lazarus in his life time, and though, as 
Bengel says ‘‘ When self will ceases Hell ceases ”’ 
yet we have no right to reckon on post death 
repentance—'‘ Now is the accepted time ’’—to 
love to serve here is the best preparation to 
loving to serve there. 
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(2) And, if it is, can it be a lonely service ? 


“ Are we to plough a lonely furrow’”’ in the 
other world and be happy? No! your boy 
serves 1m company. 


If this were not to be so, then we must change 
ourselves, for certain it is that fellowship and 
friendship and companionship is one of the great 
prizes of the self on earth. One mother who has 
lost her son when so many were taken together 
at the beginning of the war, wrote to me: “ It 
does not seem lonely—so many young knights 
going out together ’’—and many a mother finds 
comfort in the thought that her boy has nearly 
all his schoo] and college friends with him in the 
other world. 

Hooker, when he lay dying, was meditating on 
the order and discipline of the angels. “Oh! 
that it might be so onearth.’”’ And who can 
doubt that in happy companionship, and let us 
hope natural gaiety, the young soul that loved 
his friends on earth, finds his joy of friendship 
and serves with others in a happy fellowship in 
which there shal] be no strain of jealousy or stain 
for ever. 

(3) But perhaps most of all—he learns. 


Any language about the other world seems 
unreal, if it does not express how immature, how 
imperfect we all die, and especially those who die 
at an age when by no possibility could they have 
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fully learnt all that Curist had in his heart to 
teach them. 

How blessed the thought then that they are 
learning every day! They are in CurRIst’s 
school and are learning His lesson of love every 
day “‘ At His Feet in Paradise.”’ 


‘““ There the sinful souls that turn 
To the Cross their dying eyes, 
All the love of Curist shall learn 
At His Feet in Paradise.” 


Not yet is the full life; the final life is always 
represented as the life of a city; Gop is not 
ashamed to be called their Gop for He has pre- 
pared for them a city, but what the life of that 
City shall be, no mortal tongue can tell. 

“Eye hath not seen nor ear heard the things 
which Gop has prepared for them that love Him.”’ 

Certain it is that, as they serve, and as they 
love, and as they learn— 


‘“* They ever look sunward and with faces golden 
Speak to each other softly of a hope.” 


This then is the blessed truth of All Saints 
Day ; this is the heritage of the blest ; this is the 
contribution the Catholic Church makes to the 
question, what are they like now, what are they 
doing and how are we to think of them. It is all 
contained in the answer your boy would make 
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in the words of His Lorp: “Behold and see! 
it is I Myself.” 

His dear person is the same; you will see the 
same personality ennobled, purified, transfigured, 
but still the same yesterday, to-day and for ever. 

IV. What effect ought it to have on our life 
now? “Where your treasure is there should 
your heart be also,” is the answer. 

(r) Again and again it ought to save us from 
unworthy actions and unworthy thoughts. 

“ Having, therefore, a promise to enter into this 
rest, let us fear lest any of us should seem to 
eome short of it” (Heb. iv., 1): 

I can imagine no stronger motives{for keeping 
to our ideals than the fear of dragging down and 
disappointing those we love and making ourselves 
unworthy of joining them in the life they live 
now. 

(2) But more than that, we must “ in heart 
and mind thither ascend and with them continu- 
ally dwell.” 

“ Their life is hid with Curist our Lorp !” 

So must ours be. Every day we must ascend 
into a land of Light and Life and Love, and dwell 
there in spirit day by day among the pure and 
the good and the unselfish, and then when death 
comes it will be passing from a happy life here 
to a happier life there, and from the fulness and 
richness of life on earth to the still greater fulness 
and still deeper richness of the life of the world 
to come. 
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TRINITY AND AFTER 





I 


“THINGS NEW AND OLD” 


““The scribe who has been made adisciple to the Kingdom 
of Heaven .. . brings out of his treasure things new and 
old.”’—St. Mart., x1t., 52., R.V.* 


I suppose that one of the commonest failings of 
the human mind is to be unable to hold at one 
and the same time two supplementary truths. 
If the particular truth which commends itself 
so strongly to the thinker is right, then the other 
is clearly wrong. It is thought only a weak com- 
promise to even consider or weigh what is said 
on the other side, and so both in State and in 
Church the partizan spirit flares up, which has a 
certain attractiveness for its fiery zeal and ap- 
pearance of life, but which inflicts, on the whole, 
more injury to the growth of charity in the world 
than it gives aid to the progress of truth. 

It is not too much to say that Tory and Radical, 
Evangelical and Catholic, Individualist and 
Socialist, would lose half their bitterness as party 
cries, but by no means their force if they were 
recognised as supplementary but not contra- 
dictory truths. And in nothing is this contrast 
pushed as a rule to the utmost extreme than in 


*Preached at St. Michael’s, Stoke Newington, in May, 1919. 
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the distinction between things new and old. “I 
hold to the old paths.” ‘‘ I am a Catholic and 
the son of a Catholic and I hold to the old faith,’ 
cries the one man. ‘‘ We want new ideas for a 
new age.” “I hope you good people realise,”’ 
said a clever young civil servant to a Bishop 
abroad, “that you must throw over all these old 
ideas about the Resurrection and the Virgin 
Birth if you are to interest us of the new age.” 

But the scribe who has been made a disciple 
to the Kingdom of Heaven (to use the striking 
words of the revised version) brings out of his 
treasure things new and old; he is not ashamed 
of the old paths ; he is not afraid of the new day. 
The old ship of the Church has come down the 
ages, battered and storm-tossed with the marks 
of many a battle, but down there, safe in the hold, 
when the Christian empties his treasures, he finds 
just what he wants for the new Continent which 
he has reached after 2,000 years of history ; 
the old is there, but lo! the old is new. 

On this historic day when we commemorate 
50 years of Catholic life in a Church which has 
stood for the Catholic Faith throughout its whole 
history, let us go down into the hold of the old 
ship and see what treasures we have brought down 
as essential as ever in the new world to-day, and 
as powerful as ever for its re-construction after 
the chaos of war. 

(x) We will begin with what many might be 
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tempted to despise, the historic orders which 
connect the Church of to-day with the Church 
of the Apostles. It was no advanced “ Catholic,” 
but Bishop Lightfoot himself who said, ‘‘ Under 
the Church which is found to have at the last the 
unbroken orders in one hand and the open Bible 
in the other, will Christendom one day be united.” 
And when we ask what particular bearing has 
this treasure on the world that.is to be, the answer 
is not difficult: “Security for the life-giving 
Sacraments.’ It is no irresponsible curate in the 
tgth century but an old martyr going to his death 
in the first who said, “Let nothing be done 
without the Bishop.” 

It is not only any chance of reunion with Greece 
or Rome that we lose by thinking of throwing 
overboard this often under-rated treasure, but 
we give over that secure touch with the past, that 
historic connection with the Apostles and the 
Lorp of the Apostles which gives us security that 
when we bless He blesses; that when we plead 
He pleads and that, to use the words of the old 
Catechism, ‘‘ The Body and Blood of Curist is 
verily and indeed taken and received by the 
faithful in the Lorp’s Supper.” 

As Bishop Gore lays down in the ‘ Mission of 
the Church ’’—valid is opposed to invalid, not as 
real is opposed to non-existent, but as secure as 
opposed to insecure. We are right then when we 
affirm, only wrong when we deny. We need deny 
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no man’s grace, no man’s influence, no man’s power 
from Gop; we rejoice as St. Paul rejoiced when 
CuRIST is preached even by those who follow not 
with us but we treasure for all that the security 
that we can offer to-day life giving Sacranients 
to a world thirsty for life. 

(2) We look round the hold again to find what 
we have in the historic faith and in the hold of 
the ancient Church to supply the greatest need 
of the present day. 

What is the present need? All the world 
knows that what is wanted now is Brotherhood, 
not as a phrase but as a thing. The League of 
Nations is an idle dream without Brotherhood ; 
with it, it is the finest idea ever put before the 
world. Just imagine a world in which all nations 
withinit pool their resources and help one another 
to feed and educate their people and realise 
their special nationality. What an ideal to float 
before the mind after 6,000 years of war! a band 
of brothers into which, of course, no nation can 
be admitted until it has proved that it will act 
as a brother, especially if it has behaved for a 
long time very much the reverse, but into which 
all will one day be admitted. We look into the 
hold of the ship to find if there is anything to 
inspire this ideal and breathe into the nations 
the right spirit. And we find, in the teaching of 
the old Catholic Church, the very power we need, 
“Gop has made of one blood every nation of the 
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earth.” “Little children love one another for 
love is of Gop, and everyone that loveth is born of 
Gop and knoweth Gop.” “ Look not every man 
on his own things, but every man also on the 
things of others.’ ‘‘ He that loses his life shall 
find it.”” In other words, the League of Nations 
is Christianity writ large! we bring out of our 
treasure a thing at once new and old. 

(3) Or again, what is to bring peace to the 
distracted world of industry? Bolshevism is 
clearly devilish in its teaching and in its practice, 
but so is self complacent profiteering and pride of 
class. Mr. Hammond’s ‘‘ Town Labourer ’’ with 
his account of the callous selfishness of the so-called 
“upper class”’ during the last 100 years brings 
almost as much shame to the heart as the appalling 
orgies of Lenin and Trotsky. How are we to 
secure the rights of the individual to realise 
himself and to have a fair share of the fruits of 
the earth, especially the fruits of his own toil, and 
at the same time to secure the incentive to enter- 
prise in business, and the right to reward brain 
as well as hand? 

As we look round the hold of the old ship, 
we find a Bible. We open it and we find many 
contradictory pictures. ‘Bid my brother to 
divide the inheritance with me.” “‘ Who made 
me a ruler and a judge ?’”’ answered the Son of 
Gop. “And the multitude of them that be- 
lieved were of one heart and soul, and not one 
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of them said that aught of the things he possessed 
was his own, but they held all things common.” 
But are the rich then to be forced to give every- 
thing >—no! “Charge them that are rich in 
this world that they trust not in the uncertainty 
of riches, but in the living Gop.” “ While it 
remained was it not thine own ? and after it was 
sold was it not in thine own power ? ”’ 

In other words, the disciple instructed in the 
Kingdom of Heaven brings out things new and 
old ; the old eternal instinct to possess my home, 
my children, my property—the ignoring of which 
nearly ruined the early colony of Virginia and is 
one cause of the poverty of the villages in Russia— 
and the new imperious Christian call that nothing 
can be held without daily consideration of the 
rights and claims of others. If any transgress 
these then there is no doubt about the waking, 
“Go to now ye rich men, weep and how] for the 
miseries which are coming upon you.” 

(4) Or again, we face a modern battlefield, 
death in a thousand forms, owing to new inven- 
tions, stares you in the face ; that pale approach- 
ing wave is poison gas; that engine overhead 
contains the bomb which may end your life; 
it is into the rattle of those machine guns you are 
to go over the top to-morrow. How are you to 
be prepared for death at any. moment? And 
the wise old Church dives into her hold, and 
brings out a very old treasure ; “ If any man will 
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confess his sins Gop is faithful and just to forgive 
him his sins.” “The Blood of Jusus CHRIST 
cleanseth us from all sin.” But wiser still, she 
allows it to be brought home to individuals. 
“Son, be of good cheer, thy sins are forgiven 
thee.” ‘‘ Could you tell me how to hear con- 
fessions ?’’ asked a young chaplain as we drove 
into Ypres under shell fire. ‘I find the Religion 
I have been brought up in is no good for this.” 
It is an old remedy enjoined by the Church at 
the approach of death in the Visitation Service. 
“Then shall the sick man be moved to make a 
confession to Gop in the presence of the Priest,” 
and the Priest is empowered to say, ‘“‘ Our Lorp 
Jesus Curist Who has left power to His Church 
to absolve all sinners who truly repent and 
believe in Him, of His great mercy forgive thine 
offences, and by His authority committed unto 
me, I absolve thee in the name of the FaTHEr, 
and of the Son and of the Hoty Guost.” 

“ Making your confession ”’ is an old remedy 
for a troubled conscience, but it will be wanted 
in the New World. 

5. But after all, what is the New World ? 

We are all talking about it—‘‘ We shall have 
a new world after the war.’”’ Anything more 
unlike this new world during the months 
since the Armistice could hardly be imagined, 
but we must not be impatient ; some re-action 
was to be expected before the world settles down 
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again. But what is it going to settle down into ? 
Are we really going to be more selfish, more 
money-loving, more full of class feeling and 
prejudice than ever ? 

The new world is waiting for an old remedy— 
conversion. It consists of individuals and you 
can only convert people one by one. What is 
wanted is a new heart and a new spirit in you, 
and me, and the next man. “If any man be 
in CHRIST, he is a new creature,” but no other 
way has ever been found. 

And that is where the Church has to take its 
part in the new world ; Statesmen may do much 
to build up the world which the gallant soldiers 
and sailors and airmen have saved from destruc- 
tion—in the words of the Evangelistic report of 
the National Mission, ““We must so present 
Curist JESUS in the power of the Spirit that men 
shall come to put their trust in Gop through Him ; 
shall accept Him as their Saviour, and serve Him 
as their King in the fellowship of the Church.” 
But to do this we must be converted men and 
women ourselves, and, therefore, at this great 
Festival of yours, I would ask you as I ask myself, 
“How far is that definition of Evangelisation 
true of me?” 

(rt) Have I put my trust in Gop through 
Jesus Curist? Am I calm, quiet, resolute and 
patient because all the time I rely every day upon 
the unbroken strength of the food of our Lorp 
Jesus CHRIST ? 
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“Tam the Way, the Truth and the Life, no 
one cometh unto the Father but by Me.” Am I 
treading the Way, learning the Truth, living the 
Life ? 

(2) Have I accepted Him as my Saviour ? 


““ Just as I am without one plea 
Save that Thy Blood was shed for me 
Oh, Lamb of Gop, I come.” 


Is that the cry of the soundest Catholic here, 
as it ought to be, as well as of the simplest 
Evangelical ? 

(3) Do I serve Him as my King? 

In my private life, in my social] life, and, hardest 
of all in my business life? This was the aim of 
the Christian Social Union, to present CHRIST 
as the living Master and King of business life. Is 
He the living Master and King of my own? 

(4) Is it in the fellowship of the Church, or 
am I misguided enough to think that Curist’s 
Church gets between me and Curis, or that I 
show regard to CHRIST by ignoring His Church ? 

Am I helping to make the Church a real 
Brotherhood ? Am I seeing that no self-seeking, 
no jealousy, no petty pride is spoiling the Fellow- 
ship of the Church where I worship ?- Nothing 
is more wanted than Brotherhood in the Church 
to-day among fellow communicants, among 
Parishes in the same Deanery of the Diocese, and 
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the Church at large. ‘‘ Things new and old” 
then, that is the guiding principle for the Disciple 
who understands his business, or who uses the 
words of the text “is instructed unto the Kingdom 
of ‘Heaven ! ” 

Pray over the old Word till the new Light 
breaks forth from it! Hold fast to the old truths 
for as we have seen they hold the secret of attain- 
ing to the new ‘day, and it is the “ Ancient of 
days,”’ dwelling fin the light which no man can 
_ approach unto who cries with a loud voice, 

“ Behold I make all things new !” 
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THE CHURCH THE BODY OF CHRIST 


““ Now ye are the Body of Curist and severally members 
thereof.”—1, Cor., x11., 27.* 


IT is curious how language familiar to one all one’s 
life suddenly assumes an almost desperate reality 
which it never had before. 

This was the case with me when I listened 
to Mr. Holland’s interesting address at our 
Missionary Day in the Guild Hall. 

All one’s life one has been familiar with the 
idea of the Church as the Body of Curist, and 
especially with this well-known passage in which 
St. Paul describes how the ear is dependent on 
the head and the hand on the eye, but it seemed 
nothing more than an effective and_ telling 
illustration. 

But when one realises what it really implies, 
it has an almost terrific force; if the Church is 
the Body of Curist, then He has no other Body 
on earth at all; He is tied and bound by the only 
Body He has. 

We say often “‘ We are tied and bound by the 
chains of our sins,” but it is far worse if CHRIST 


* Preached in substance to the Oxford Undergraduates in 
St. Mary’s, Oxford, 22nd Sunday after Trinity, 1920. 
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is tied and bound by the faults of His people. 
Just think! if they are dumb, He is dumb; if 
they are dead, to all intents and purposes, He is 
dead ; if they are deaf, He is deaf. There is no 
other mouth through which He can speak except 
our mouth; no other hands by which He can 
bless, except our hands; no other feet on which 
He can pass on His journeys of love except our 
feet. This terrific truth followed well on the 
speech of an Englishwoman, who made one proud 
of being an Englishman. Her husband had been 
killed for converting a Mahometan Afghan and 
the boy convert himself had been stoned to death 
by his tribe, but she still worked on upon the wild 
Afghan frontier and she repeated what was evident- 
ly the inspiration of her life. ‘“‘ Nothing matters 
except the witness.” Keep the witness alive ; 
let the tongue keep speaking ; the ear hearing ; 
the hand writing; the feet journeying and 
Curist would take care of His Own cause. 

It is then this text, dear children of Gop, I want 
you to take in to-day—‘ Ye are the Body of 
Curist and severally members thereof.” 

I. Christ has no Body here except you. 

There is no good wondering idly to ourselves 
why more people don’t come to Church; why 
Christian principles do not quickly mould the world 
of trade and commerce ; why China is not more 
quickly converted, because He can only do these 
things through His Body and His Body is only 
half awake. 
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Some people hold the comfortable theory that 
they have only to wait long enough—and that 
then CurisT is going to come in person to convert 
the nations and make the whole world Christian, 
and in fact do all things we have scarcely begun 
to do ourselves, but I see nothing in Scripture to 
warrant this comfortable belief. He is coming 
to judge the nations, to condemn a faithless 
Church, to separate the Tares from the Wheat, 
the Sheep from the Goats ; but more than that, 
by His saying, “ Inasmuch as you did it not to 
one of the least of these my brethren, ye did it 
not to Me.” He identifies Himself with His 
representatives on earth. We must take in then 
fully our awful responsibilities ; we ourselves can 
hurt the living Curist ; we can condemn the most 
loving Person on earth to coldness, the most 
energetic spirit that ever breathed to apathy, 
the most piercing voice which ever spoke on 
earth to silence, the ear ever open to every 
man on earth, to deafness and if we are cold 
and dead, and dumb and deaf, truly He may 
well say, “See how I am wounded in the house 
of my friends.” 

On the other hand, be the witness ever so 
humble, if it is genuine and brave, it is accom- 
panied by a power not of earth; the voice 
is CHRIST’s voice, though the lips are the 
trembling lips of a human witness. 

The human lips speak the word of witness, 
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but lo! the voice is the voice of CHRIST 
within the body; it is only a little woman on 
the wild Afghan frontier, but 40,000 out-patients 
carry back into wild Afghanistan the magic of 
her touch ; Curist has tended them through her. 
It is only a humble parish priest in England who 
is hearing a confession, but lo! the whole trouble 
is being poured into the ears of Curist Himself, 
and it is CHrist’s consolation which is given 
back. It is only an unknown company of East 
End Communicants, but “the cup of blessing 
which they bless,” is it not the Communion of 
the Blood of Curist and the bread which they 
break, is it not the Communion of the Body of 
CHRIST ? ; 

Once let the Body move and walk and live; 
and lo! and behold, ‘“‘ there is One among them ” 
Whom they see not ; Crist is once again alive 
and at work among men. 

II. And so this double consequence of the 
Church being the actual Body of Curisr has an 
immense bearing especially upon the jlife of jthe 
young. 

(a) It gives a special significance to out- 
ward signs and sacraments such as Baptism, 
Confirmation and regular Communion. Because 
these are the ways ordained by Curist Himself 
(for Confirmation is only the complement of 
Baptism and took place on the same day as a rule 
in the early Church) by which the young person 
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is made part of the Body of Curist. It prevents 
them being a mere form or a mere service. For 
instance at a Confirmation, the Hoty Guost 
Himself comes down as He did at Pentecost and re- 
creates with new life the Body of Christ in the place, 
and knits into it all those who are being confirmed : 
they were made part of the Body in their Baptism, 
but as we are told in the Acts of the Apostles, 
‘“ The Hoty Guost had not yet fallen upon them,” 
but when the hands were laid upon them, the 
Hoty GuHost came upon them. 

The annual Confirmation then in every parish 
is the annual Pentecost. With what fear and 
joy then, should the “I do” be said at a Con- 
firmation ?>—‘‘ I do” means “I do intend to be 
the eye, the ear, the hands and feet of Curist 
Himself.” 

You can find no more beautiful resolution for 
the young than that expressed in Frances Haver- 
gal’s words, “ Take my life and let it be conse- 
crated, Lorp, to thee. Take my moments and 
my days; let them flow in ceaseless praise. 
Take my hands and let them move at the impulse 
of Thy love. Take my feet and let them be 
swift and beautiful for Thee,’ and the words will 
turn into a prayer. 


‘* Speak to me, Lorn, that I may speak 
In living echoes of Thy tone 

As Thou hast sought, so let me seek 
Thy erring children, lost and lone.” 
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(o) But it is much more than a thought to 
fill the young with enthusiastic expectation, it is 
the most searching thought which can be addressed 
to the middle aged and to the advanced in life. 

How many have believed in the living CHRIST, 
because of us? Can we trace one ? 

If not, it is because CHRIST found usa dead 
member; He might not have expected to find 
us all able to do everything ; the hands and,the 
feet were not to do the same work as the eye 
and the mouth, not being used to this work ; but 
if neither hand nor foot nor eye nor tongue have 
done anything, then we have defeated CuRist’s 
work in the little sphere where we move ; it may 
even be said, “It were,better for jthat man that 
he had never been born,’’ for someone else might 
have been in our place, who would have at least 
done something. 

But it is not too late ; even} Professor ;Huxley, 
in his Romanes lecture, after rather a depressing 
picture of life on the planet as a ,“‘ waxing anda 
waning,’ concluded with magnificent incon- 
sistency by a quotation from Tennyson—‘Some- 
thing e’er the end, some work of noble note may 
yet be done.” And, if his rather depressing 
philosophy of life would allow such an appeal, 
surely the Living Curist, risen, ascended, glorified 
may make the same appeal with tenfold force. 

“ Awake thou that sleepest and arise from the 
dead and Curist shall give thee light.” 
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Up to now the lips may have been dumb, the 
ear dul], the eyes heavy, the hands sluggish and 
the feet slow to move—but just because there is 
so little time left and just because there is so 
much still to do, let every member wake to life 
that Curist may live on earth again. 

(c) But then comes the practical question— 
what more particularly shall I, the individual 
member, actually do—or in other words—what is 
my vocation? And here I feel sure that the 
Hoty Sprrit which dwells in the Body of Curist 
will guide us eventually to the true answer. It 
is not clear for a long time to a boy whether he 
ought to be ordained, and if so, how he is to 
obtain the requisite education; it is not clear 
to many a girl whether she is to be married, and 
if so, to the particular man who may have asked 
her to marry him; it is not clear whether I am 
to go out as a missionary or work at home, or 
whether I ought to undertake Sunday school 
work on the top of my work in the world. 

But experience shows that where there is 
the willing offer, then there is the guidance ; it 
is not only ‘“‘ Know ye not that ye are the Body 
of Curist?” but ‘Ye are severally members 
thereof,”’ each with his special gift, each with her 
separate vocation and all uniting in living harmony 
together. 

III. Now if we suppose that allthis is a new 
idea to many of you, what effect ought it to have 
on you ? 
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(a) I tell you frankly, that the first effect it 
ought to have on you is to fill you with exceeding 
joy. 

This was certainly the effect on the first 
Christians. I looked out “ Joy” in a Con- 
cordance this morning and I was struck by the 
columns in which “ Joy”’ appeared. The dis- 
ciples were constantly “filled with) exceeding 
joy’; ‘they rejoiced with joy unspeakable and 
full of glory’; ‘‘they were filled with joy and 
the Hoty Guosr’”’; ‘they went on their way 
rejoicing,’ and so on, page after page. 

Where is all this joy gone to? I tried on St. 
Barnabas’ Day to answer the question, how we 
are to regain the “charm ’”’ of the early Church ; 
St. Barnabas was filled with the Hoty Guost 
and with Faith, with the consequence that much 
people was added to the Lorp. 

Browning describes the thrush as— 


“Seeking to recapture 
Its first fine careless rapture.” 


How is the Church to recover its first fine 
careless rapture ? and perhaps the answer really 
is by recovering its joy; it was a joyful thought 
to them to feel they were*the Body of Curist ; 
that they were so close to Him that “ nearer they 
were than breathing, and closer than hands {and 
feet ’—that what they did, He did; and that, 
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when they undertook any work, the Lorp was 
working with them and confirming the words 
with signs following. 

Why should we not have the same joy? He 
is still alive; we are still His Body; we are as 
much His Body as they were; why should not 
we have the same joy ? 

(0) But at the same time, we must rejoice 
with trembling. It is so easy to go to sleep 
again ; it is so easy either to despair of Curist’s 
work, or to think He can do it perfectly well 
without us; to forget the whole significance of 
our being the Body of Curist. 

When one thinks of the size of unconverted 
China, or of the disturbed state of Europe to-day ; 
of the weak witness there isin many a factory and 
workshop—(one man in retreat at Fulham to-day 
told me that there were, he thought, 10 Church- 
men among his 300 men)—we might indeed feel 
inclined to despair. 

But we come round again and again to the 
power and strength of Curist Himself within 
His Body ; it is wonderful to hear from Bishop 
Azariah what thousands are being converted in 
Madras; and from Bishop Hill the wondertul 
constancy of the Chinese converts ; it is wonder- 
ful to know the sacrifice of our own Sunday 
school teachers in London and the earnestness 
of the ministers and workers in the foreign 
mission field. 
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We see plenty of signs of life within the body 
already and we believe from the bottom of our 
hearts that for the moment what we really want is 
not more Christians but better ones. If the existing 
Body of Curist could corporately and individu- 
ally put all its powers at the service of the 
Christian nation, the world would see at last the 
King in His beauty—and the land which seems 
at present so very far off—the Kingdom of 
CHRIST on earth—would come down out of Heaven 
from God. 
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THE SPECIAL GLORY OF THE CHURCH 
OF ENGLAND * 


“A fair ground .. . a goodly heritage.’’—Ps. 16, 7. 


WE are asked by the Archbishops to make this 
Church of England Sunday. To me it is a con- 
genial task, as I love the Church of England in 
much the same way as I love my country. 

We all became aware in August, 1914, how 
much we loved our country; we suddenly 
recognised that there was nothing like it—its 
green fields, its narrow lanes, its silver sea. 

Yes ! and as we pass through England to-day 
we cannot deny it—the lot is fallen to us in a 
fair ground; yes! we have a goodly heritage. 
700,000 men have died for England, and every 
foot of it is brought back with British blood— 
and as we look over the fair country to-day, 
unravaged, unspoilt, unruined because they 
died for it, we think of the 700,000 graves in 
Flanders, Mesopotamia, Salonica and Gallipoli, 
which, in Rupert Brooke’s beautiful words, 
“shall be for ever England.” 


* Preached on Church of England Sunday, May 25th, 1919, 
in Finchley Parish Church. 
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But after all what would the beauty of England 
be even in Spring time without its Parish 
Churches? Here, hidden away in some ‘quiet 
valley, here prominent as some great landmark 
of a hill, here, as in Finchley, surrounded by a 
great population which has surged round it, you 
have the never failing tokens of the Church of 
England—the Church which began before English 
history began—the Church whose synods sug- 
gested the idea of Parliament, the Church which 
from the dawn of its history to the last day of 
the great war has been the soul of the nation. 

To help to grasp the relation of a Church to a 
nation, it is not a bad illustration to take the 
picture of a great university. We old Oxford 
men are very fond of Oxford. There it lies to-day 
in all its beauty by its splendid river, tracing its 
traditional foundation to King Alfred, erected 
principally by great churchmen—with its various 
colleges and yet one university—ever old with its 
old walls, and yet with the fresh stream of life 
passing through it ever new, appealing to history, 
appealing to reason, appealing to sentiment, the 
most ancient and honourable school of culture 
and character in the world. 

So also at the heart of the nation is this great 
society called the Church of England ; its origin 
is lost in the mist of antiquity, but the Bishops 
have lived at Fulham for 1300 years—it has been 
associated with all the great crises of the nation 
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for all those centuries—it has been a great 
“school of virtue”’ in the land and after all its 
long life, it is ready to-day, as young as ever, 
after five years of strain during which it has 
breathed fortitude into the nation, to take on the 
reconstruction of the new world and like the 
faithful steward, “‘ bring out of its treasure things 
new and old.” 

There are two books I would like you to read 
on the Church of England; one is the late Mr. 
Holden’s* excellent lectures on the special bases 
of the Anglican claims of which he gives five :— 

(i) Its appeal to antiquity. 

(ii) Its comprehensiveness. 
(ii) Its continuity. 
(iv) Its. reasonableness. 

(v) Its nationality. 
and the other is the late Dr. Figgis’ book on 
“Hopes for English Religion,” which after more 
than I6 years echoes again many of the notes 
sounded by Mr. Holden. 

Let me lay emphasis this morning 

I. On its unbroken history as a branch of 
the Catholic Church of Curist. 

2. Its appeal to Scripture. 

3. Its appeal to reason. 

4. Its varied comprehensiveness. 

5. Its enlightened patriotism. 


*Mr. G. F. Holden—“‘ Special Bases of the Anglican Claims.” 
Published by Mowbray. 
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1. I have often been asked in different parts 
of the world, “ Why am I not a Roman Catho- 
lic?’ and I answer, “‘ Because I am an English 
Catholic.” I belong to the English branch of the 
Catholic Church, in which I say I believe every 
time I repeat the Apostles Creed. 

I am sometimes also asked, ‘“‘ Why am I not a 
Dissenter ?”’ and I answer, ‘‘ Because I do not 
Dissent, either from the Creeds, or the Prayers, 
or the Ministry, or from the Sacraments.” 

Many efforts have been made to disprove its 
continuity; I found some in America who 
thought it had begun in the reign of Henry VIII., 
but I told them that the frogs in the moat at 
Fulham, and the jackdaws in the steeple of 
Fulham Parish Church laughed at the idea, as 
they had seen Bishops there for 1,300 years. 

It has sometimes been supposed that the 
Church became a new Church at the Reformation, 
but the Reformation was accepted by the Sacred 
Synod of the Church of England, and, as has been 
truly said, it is no more a new Church than a man 
is a new man when he has washed his face. 

2. But another splendid feature of our 
ancient Church is its appeal to Scripture; it 
was one of our ablest Bishops and greatest 
historian (Bishop Lightfoot) who said: ‘“ The 
Church which is found holding fast to its historic 
orders in one hand, and to the open Bible in the 
other—under that Church will Christendom be 
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one day united.” He meant of course the 
Church of England. An open Bible in the other ! 
That is a gieat feature of our grand old 
Church—its appeal to Scripture. No one accord- 
ing to one ofits Articles, may teach anything 
as essential to eternal salvation unless it can be 
proved by certain warrant of Holy Scripture. It 
has four passages of Holy Scripture read daily in 
its services (what Dr. Liddon called “ four letters 
from Heaven ”’) besides its Epistles and Gospels 
for the week, and it is able to give Chapter and 
Verse for every sentence of its Creeds. With all 
my love for the Greek, or Russian or Coptic 
Churches, I cannot say they know their Bibles, 
and as for the Roman Church it would have been 
impossible for them to have exalted pious opinions 
such as the Immaculate Conception of the Virgin 
Mary into vital doctrines, or the Infallibility of 
the Pope into a dogma, or to have exaggerated 
the reverence paid to the Virgin Mary almost to 
the point of Mariolatry, if they had been restrained 
day by day by the sane and reverent language of 
the Holy Scriptures. May we never lose that 
reverence for and knowledge of the Scriptures 
which has been our strength for centuries ! 

3. Then comes another trait of the Church 
of England which makes it such a goodly heritage 
—it reverences and appeals to human reason. Of 
course, it has many things to teach which cannot 
be explained by human reason, but it is one thing 
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to teach truths which are above reason, and 
another to disregard reason altogether. 

The Roman Church will never outlive the perse- 
cution and condemnation which Galileo suffered 
when he said that the earth went round the sun. 
We have been slow ourselves at times to keep pace 
with the growth of knowledge, and have seemed 
to depreciate the teachings of science which, when 
proved correct, are part of the teaching of Gop, 
but we do try to show the reasonableness of our 
Christian Faith. We honour reason as a God- 
given faculty and try to commend the faith to 
every man’s conscience in the sight of Gop. 

Again and again we say—and I say it again 
this morning, “‘ Honest doubt is not sin”; St. 
Thomas was an honest doubter, and CHRIST 
while he rebuked his doubts respected his sincerity 
and vouchsafed a special appearance to him. 
He may yet appear to any honest doubter here 
and say, “ Reach hither thy hand and thrust it 
into my side, and be not faithless but believing.” 

4. But then we come to the greatest re- 
proach ever levelled against the Church of 
England—tts comprehensiveness. ‘“‘ You have 
two religions in the Church of England, if not 
three, and how long will they keep in one Society?” 
—this is the common scoff to-day. And no one 
especially a Bishop can deny the difficulty and 
tact and patience with one another which this 
involves ; but there are several things to be said 
on the other side. 
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(a) The divisions are open and above board, 
and are not those hidden and bitter divisions 
and secret animosities disclosed in Purcell’s 
“Life of Manning,’ as existing beneath the 
apparently smooth surface of the Roman Church. 

(6) All three parties in the Church use the 
same prayers and chant the same Creed and are 
ordained by the same ordinal, and work in the 
same Chapters to serve, in their various ways, the 
same country and the same Church. 

(c) Further, they learn in the most extra- 
ordinary way from one another. Dr. Figgis in 
his last book points to the wonderful debt the 
Church of England has owed successively to the 
Evangelical Revival, the Oxford Movement, and 
owes to-day to the perpetual appeal to reason and 
evidence which the so-called Broad Churchman 
never lets us forget. 

And it is probably this very diversity in unity ; 
the varied tones of the same voice; the many 
colours of the one rainbow which enables the 
Church of England to-day to hold to itself such 
a varied mass of people, rich and poor, simple 
and learned, and to speak effectively to the 
professor in his study and the working woman 
in East London. 

5. And lastly, the Church of England is 
national and patriotic to tts core. There is 
something about the old Catechism which touches 
the growing boys, and makes their duty to their 
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country part of their duty to Gop. We must 
never forget the danger of this, and the possible 
perversion of this true patriotism into “ my 
country right or wrong ’’—yet undoubtedly if 
we left out its national character we should be 
leaving out a special characteristic of the old 
Church which is so intertwined into the nation’s 
life, has so grown with its growth, suffered for its 
liberties and fought for its freedom, that to tear 
the Church of England out of the life of England 
would be more than tearing the ring off an old 
tree; it would be rather tearing the heart out 
of an old oak, and then expecting to leave the 
oak still flourishing. 

Every Nonconformist body in England has 
sprung from the Church of England; no one of 
them is yet 300 years old. Most of these divisions 
have been caused by misunderstanding and 
sometimes by the fault of the old Church itself, 
and we could not better commemorate the great 
war than by closing our divisions, and uniting 
once again into an organic whole the children 
which really belong to one family. 

It is then for the old Church of England itself 
I plead this morning, the Church of the living 
Curist, which for nearly 1,600 years (for there 
were British Bishops at the Council of Arles in 
315) has represented Curist in this nation ; 
which has penetrated to every corner of this 
island; which has sent off its branches all over 
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the world; whose 250 Bishops will assemble 
next year at Lambeth, and which has been a 
nursing mother to you and your forefathers for 
centuries. 

Mr. Shakespeare in generous language says : 
“To some of us, even of those who are outside it, 
this Church of England is very great and glorious, 
rooted in the English soil, interlaced into English 
history, carrying, wherever it goes, the English 
spirit. Its scholars, divines, preachers, confessors 
and bishops, these quiet rural Churches, these 
fanes and Cathedrals, these towers and spires 
lifting up men’s thoughts, they are part of our 
mother England; more than that they are part 
of the Christian heritage.” 

It is this mother Church which asks you for 
your alms to-day; asks from you money to 
train the 2,500 men who have offered from the 
Army for her ministry ; to educate the teachers 
who will represent her in all the thousands of 
English schools, and pensions to enable the old 
clergy to retire. 

To better put her house in order and free her 
for her work, she is asking for an Enabling Bill 
for no other purpose than to be able to reform 
those things which hamper her work. But to-day 
we start to re-endow the Church herself and 
build up the five millions she needs at once for 
her work. She has never had a Central Fund of 
her own ; she is to have one now. Give with the 
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generosity which befits her long past, her glorious 
history and her present hopes, and we may yet 
have the young Churchmen of the future crying, 
but with even greater enthusiasm than we do 
to-day, “‘ The lot has fallen unto me in a fair 
ground; Yea, I have a goodly heritage!” 
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IV 
“Love never faileth.”’—1 Cor., x11., 8. * 


WE live in a world of failures ; there was probably 
no other time when there was more disillusion- 
ment with regard to ideals, or so many broken 
idols lying on the ground. 

I. It is a commonplace to shew how com- 
pletely the war has shattered the ideal of scientific 
and intellectual education, as the secret of the 
betterment of the world. The word “ Kultur ” 
will be a gibe for 1,000 years; there has been 
more barbarity, more gross cruelty in the last 7 
years than in the previous 100 and scientific 
education has been only used to discover more 
subtle and dangerous materials for killing. 

2. So again the Gospel of Material Improve- 
ment has been proved a failure. 

Trade went up by leaps and bounds in the 
last century and we became one of the richest 
countries in the world. 

But those who saw below the surface, and knew 
the underworld and the wages of many of the 
* Preached in St. Margaret’s, Uxbridge, on the 19th Sunday 

after Trinity, 1920. 
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workers and the sweating of womer in East 
London knew that the prosperity was only on 
the surface, and that a terrible reaction would 
come. 

3. The reaction has come with fearful 
violence in some nations, with far greater self- 
restraint in our own, but even the ideal of social 
betterment is being rapidly broken to-day. 

The new rich who were the old poor are found 
to be just as selfish and grasping as the old rich 
who are the new poor. Change of circumstances 
after all bring out the real character ; the little 
trader, now with his motor car and his grouse 
moor, has not learnt yet at any rate to give any- 
thing away ; all charities are failing ; the hospitals 
can scarcely keep open and the Clergy unless they 
have private means are on the verge of starvation, 
while, contrary to the expectations of some, the 
artizan who now has £5 a week instead of £2 has 
no more use for religion than he had before. I 
for one would never alter for a moment the social 
betterment which is taking place before our eyes, 
but at present it has made no difference to 
character, and so you cannot be much surprised 
that there is rather a bitter feeling of disappoint- 
ment abroad to-day, especially among those who 
have given their all in the war. 

“When my husband was killed and left me 
with five children,” said a colonel’s wife to me 
the other day, “I bore it because I thought it 


200 


The One Thing which Never Fails 


was to bring in a better world, but it is a worse 
world, a far worse world, more full of bitterness 
and strife, more full of selfishness and grab than 
ever the world before the war!” 

In other words, even the supreme sacrifice of 
our priceless 700,000 boys and men seems to have 
failed ; it seems to have been in vain. People 
ask bitterly ‘“‘ For what purpose was this waste ? ” 
Even sacrifice seems to have failed. 

And as we turn almost in despair, to ask 
whether in this world of failure, we have found 
anything which never fails, we get the reply from 
Heaven in a chapter which breathes a heavenly 
atmosphere, if any chapter in the Bible does— 
“‘ Love never faileth.’’ All these other things failed 
because there was no love; there was no love in 
the rush for wealth, and the competition which 
made us the most prosperous nation in the world ; 
there was no love in the barren culture of the 
mind ; there was no love merely in the larger 
home or the better income. There was love 
in the death of the gallant colonel, and the young 
and the fair who went smiling to their death, 
for greater love hath no man than this, that a man 
lay down his life for his friend, and for that reason 
it will be found at the long end their sacrifice 
was not in vain. 

II. Let us look then at this wonderful thing 
which is said never to fail, and be sure we dis- 
tinguish it from its many counterfeits. 


201 


The One Thing which Never Fails 


1. Itis as different as light from darkness, 
from the love which is really selfish lust. 


“Love comforteth, llke sunshine after rain, 

But lusts’ effect is tempest after sun ; 

Love’s gentle spring doth always fresh remain, 
Lusts’ winter comes e’er summer half be done!” 


2. But it is different also from mere sentiment. 
The most loving man is not by any means always 
the most emotional man, nor is the most loving 
woman the woman who easily falls in love. 

The unfailing conqueror of the world is some- 
thing more than a sentiment. It is possible to 
weep tears of pity over the tragic story and yet 
never lift a finger permanently to help the victim. 

(3) Love is something much more than a, 
popular and winning manner. Many a man who 
runs with the stream of an easily won popularity 
is not to be compared in love with the man who, 
with his eye on a distant goal, battles on regard- 
less of abuse and misrepresentation and looks 
to posterity for his reward ; we all love the mem- 
ory of Lord Shaftesbury ; we see the triumph of 
his love, but he was bitterly opposed by all those 
who might have been expected to help him, and 
was never popular in his life. 

III. No! we must copy the Great Love, 
Jesus Curist, if we want to know what love is. 

I. Love looks right on to the end. It is not a 
question of being popular to-day with my boys, 
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it is how they will look back on me, when they 
are men, and when I have perhaps passed away. 
This is the first test of love. Are we working for 
the transient present or for the eternal future ? 
One of the most beautiful descriptions of the 
Eternal Love is this :— 

“ Having loved His own which were into the 
world, He loved them unto the end.’ 

If any of you are fathers, it is the one who is 
scheming ahead for them, who really loves his 
children ; the man who will dare to refuse them 
what they ask, if he knows it to be bad for them, 
and will risk their displeasure to-day for their 
eternal gratitude when they understand. As the 
true lover said when he slipped the leaf into the 
dead hand of Evelyn Hope, 


‘*So hush—I will give you this leaf to keep, 
See, I shut it inside the sweet cold hand 
There, that is our secret—go to sleep, 

You will wake and vemember—and understand.” 


2. But even more than on the future, the eyes 
of love are fixed away from ourselves. 

Of course love desires love ; it is of the nature 
of love to long to be loved, but the love that 
never fails is fixed first on the welfare of the 
beloved ; the beauty of a true mother’s love is 
that she longs for her boy to be at his best; of 
course she revels in his love and in his presence, 
but she would rather have him “at his best ” 
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even if far away from her, and certainly dead in 
his grave rather than in disgrace. I have not 
felt half so sore for the mothers whose sons went 
fearless and stainless to their death, as for the 
mothers whose sons crept back disgraced to their 
homes smitten with an illness brought on by their 
own. wrongdoing. 

If love never faileth, it is because love seeketh 
not her own ! 

3. But more than that, this wonderful power 
grows in the using. 

One might have supposed that the more you 
loved, the less love you had ; as a matter of fact 
the more you love, the more love you have; it 
is like a fire which feeds on what it consumes. 


“Its holy flame for ever burneth, 

From heaven it came, to heaven returneth, 
Full oft on earth a troubled guest, 

At times deceived, at times oppressed, 

In heaven it finds its perfect rest ; 

It soweth here in toil and care, 

But the harvest time of Love is there.” 


4. And when you ask why the burning bush is 
not consumed, the answer is the same as in the days 
of Moses, the burning bush is full of the Presence 
of Gop; the flame is Holy Flame; love comes 
from God. 

When the Pilgrim in Bunyan’s Pilgrim’s Pro- 
gress tried to discover why the fire did not go out, 
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he found there was a man behind the door who 
was always pouring out of a jar a little stream 
of oil. It is the same to-day, this Divine Love 
comes from Gop ; the man behind the door is the 
Eternal Lover of souls; the stream of oil is the 
Holy Spirit ; it is in answer to our daily prayer 
that the oil is given and the fire burns. 
Well may we pray, 


““Come, Hoty Guost, our souls inspire 
And lighten with celestial fire, 

Anoint and cheer our soiled face 

With the abundance of Thy grace, 
Thou, the anointing Spirit art 

Who dost Thy sevenfold gifts impart.” 


IV. I have come then to-day, good people, to 
ask you if you have amongst you as a body and 
within you individually this Love that suffereth 
long and is kind, that envies not the popularity 
of other workers, but is looking to the lasting 
welfare of those for whom it works, and not to 
mere popularity with them, that does not boast 
as to what it does at the expense of others, but 
patiently waits through the night of misunder- 
standing for the morning star and knows that, 
though heaviness may endure for a night, joy 
cometh in the morning. 

If not, we must face it quite frankly, we are 
nothing. ‘Tho’ I have the tongue of men and 
angels, and the whole world comes to hear me, I 


205 


The One Thing which Never Fails 


am nothing ; though I have my name in half the 
newspapers for my charities, I am nothing ; 
though I have all faith so that I could move 
mountains, I am nothing.” 

But why not ask for and seek for Love ? it is 
really the simplest thing to have, it cannot 
be wrung from Heaven by any worldly riches or 
proud demands, but it will be dropped into the 
child’s hand. Don’t you see that this is what we 
all want ? 

1. This is why you have not been successful 
in your work; you have given them everything 
but Love. But you say, I have loved them and 
enjoyed their love. But was it unselfish love ? 
has it been eternal love, has it worked for their 
eternal future ? 

2. It is what we want in our own country ; 
it is only love that is going to settle our disputes ; 
love which looks not only to its own things, but 
also to the things of others. 

3. It is only love which is going to heal the 
nations; the people who pin their faith on a 
League of all nations, and advocate Free Trade 
by all with all—are the people who believe in 
Love. 

It is no wonder that confidence will take time 
to grow, for Love has been so grievously wounded. 
When its trust has been so grievously betrayed, 
no wonder Love is shy, but say what you will, 
everything but Love will fail, for Gop is Love 
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and he that dwelleth in Love, dwelleth in Gop 
and Gop in him. 

In the midst then of these broken idols, these 
shattered ideals, these deluded hopes, I summon 
you to love to-day. Love stands there in the 
background, slighted, mistrusted and at present 
uncrowned, but all the same, she has the future 
in her hand; give her a real chance; call her in 
and give her a free hand and the one who has never 
failed yet, will succeed again, and we shall see 
what Mr. Watts has portrayed with passionate 
prophecy in his famous picture, 


“ The Triumph of Love!” 
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V 
THE. ONE_WHO. REALLY KNOWS * 


“This He said to prove him for He Himself knew what 
he would do.’’—St. JOHN, VI., 6. 


“Wuat think ye of Curist? Whose Son is 
He ?”’ is still the most pressing and vital question 
ever asked mankind, and affects our own genera- 
tion as critically as any generation in the past. 
Of course He was the Son of Man; He calls 
Himself this again and again ; He was a real Man 
with a human soul and human heart. But if He 
was only this, it is not too much to say that we 
“are of all men most miserable,’ we have no 
forgiveness of our sins purchased and sealed by 
Blood, for the blood of a mere man could do 
nothing ; we have no absolute certainty of an- 
other life, for unless they were attested by His 
resurrection, the promise, “In my Father’s 
house are many mansions,’ might be a pure 
delusion ; we have no Sacraments, for baptism 
becomes a mere symbol, and the Holy Communion 
a memorial feast, and we have no “ JEsus 
Curist the same yesterday, to-day and for ever,” 


* Preached in St. Jude’s, Mildmay Park, on the last Sunday 
after Trinity, 1919. 
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for the Jesus of to-day is quite different to the 
Curist of yesterday. 

And nothing really tests more searchingly what 
we do think of Curist than the astounding 
miracle always read to us on the last Sunday of 
the Christian year—you cannot wonder that 
to those who really believe that the Jusus of 
history is only a man glorified and used by Gop, 
the nature miracles are practically incredible ; 
cures of diseases, even casting out devils may be 
accepted as a kind of faith healing, but that five 
barley loaves and a few small fishes really were 
made by Jesus Curist to feed five thousand people 
can be explained away by no such hypothesis of 
the influence of mind on matter. We are told in 
words of polite unbelief that “a modern historian 
would have worded it differently.” For indeed we 
are brought face to face with the question which 
we cannot evade, ‘“‘ Was the Great Creator of the 
world and all that is in it present in the Person 
of Jesus Curistor was Henot?”’ If He was not, 
then the whole of Christianity is a gigantic 
mistake ; if He was, then it is no more incredible 
that He could feed five thousand people with a 
few small fishes and five barley loaves than that 
He daily feeds four hundred millions out of what 
has originally been a handful of seed. 

Bring evolution, gradual growth, natural law 
into play as much as you like; there came a 
moment in time when there was once no life, and 
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then there was life; there must have been a 
moment when there was no grass on the earth 
yielding seed after His kind and the fruit trees 
yielding fruit after His kind, and then there was. 

And so I hope that you good people at St. 
Jude’s assent in your minds to the statement of 
the Evangelist in the Gospel, that when JEsuUS 
asked a question, whence shall we buy bread that 
these may eat, “ This He said to prove him for 
He Himself knew what he would do.” 

He was not asking because He didn’t know ; 
-He knew perfectly well, but He wanted to draw 
out the admission that human resources had 
failed, that ‘“‘ 200 pennyworth of bread” in the 
wilderness was as impossible a request as for the 
moon; and then without an effort, He did the 
rest. 

That He meant this to be a great lesson, and a 
great strength to the faith of the disciples, is seen 
by the mention of the twelve baskets of fragments 
taken up and by His appeal to them afterwards : 
“When I brake the five loaves among the five 
thousand, how many baskets full of broken pieces 
took ye up?” They said twelve, and ‘“‘ when the 
seven among the four thousand, how many 
baskets full of broken pieces,”’ they said ‘‘ Seven,” 
and He said : “‘ Do ye not yet understand 2? ’—as 
much as to say—‘‘ What more could I have done 
to shew that the answer to, ‘ What think ye of 
Curist? Whose Son is He?’ is the answer of 
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the Catholic Church in all ages, ‘Thou art the 
King of Glory, O Curist, Thou art the Ever- 
lasting Son of the Father.’ ”’ 

But it may well be asked—what difference does 
this make in the zoth century to the poor people 
of St. Jude’s, Mildmay Park? I will venture to 
say that no one thing makes so much difference 
to us all; we are (1) human beings; (2) we are 
mortal human beings ; (3) we are fallible human 
beings ; (4) we are sinful human beings ; (5) we are 
lonely human beings, and it makes all the differ- 
ence to us, if all the difficult problems of life are 
only given to prove us because behind them all 
there is One Who knows all the time what He 
will do. 

1. We are human beings, and therefore need 
food and clothing and warmth day by day, but 
also far more than that—food for our minds; 
clothing for our thoughts ; love for our hearts— 
“Man shall not live by bread alone but by every 
word which cometh from the mouth of God.” 

How lovable mankind is; “‘ what a piece of 
work is man!” as Shakespeare exclaims. How 
capable of attaining great heights! what power 
for self-sacrifice and courage has he shewed !— 
and yet how selfish, how criminal, can he be! 
he has fallen Jower than the animals. “A giant 
with a wounded heel,” Phillip Brooks has called 
mankind ; what will become of this wounded giant 
with such a big heart but such a terrible wound ? 
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It just makes all the difference that Gop so 
loved the world that He gave His Son. 

It just makes all the difference to the ten 
thousand people in this parish that Gop loves 
them, and it makes all the difference to you one 
by one that Gop loves you. 


“Oh! what a joy beyond measure 
Was the poor spray’s which the flying feet clung to 
Thus to be singled out, built in and sung to!’’* 


. And it absolutely makes the whole difference 
that there is One among us to-night Whom we 
see not, Who has thought it all out what is best 
for you and for me and knows what He will do. 
Our part is a very simple though real one; bring 
out our poor little stores of barley bread and fish ; 
offer our very insignificant lives, and He will 
astonish us with what He will do with them ; He 
will do above all we can ask or think; “‘ twelve 
baskets full will remain over and above to them 
that will eat of them !”’ 

2. But we are more than human beings, we 
are mortal human, beings. 


““ They were mortal, too, like us! 
Oh! when we like them shall die. 
May our souls translated thus 
Triumph, reign and shine on high.” 
Yes ! but how can we dare to have such a hope, 


* Browning. 
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we mortal beings, one of whom passes every eight 
minutes day and night even in London away from 
this world; how do we know there is another 
world ? 

How am I sure that ‘“‘ Underneath are the 
Everlasting Arms ? ”’ 

And it absolutely depends upon Who it was 
Who said, “‘ Make the men sit down.”’ 

If it was the Son of Gop, then He can make 
the men sit down with Abraham, Iseac and Jacob, 
in the Kingdom of Gop ; if He is the Son of Gop, 
then He is Lord of the Societies of Heaven. He 
made them sit down on earth “as in garden beds 
of flowers ’’—this is the literal meaning of the 
Greek word—then the 700,000 soldiers and the 
57,000 sailors, if they died, redeemed, restored, 
forgiven, shall be made to sit down—the symbol 
of rest and contentment, and the preparation for 
food and growth—in the Kingdom of Gop. 

“Tf in this life only we have hope in Curist,”’ 
rings on the old funeral chapter, “‘we are of all men 
most miserable, but now is CHRIST risen from the 
dead that He may become the first fruits of them 
that slept.” Whether you will see your boy again 
depends upon Who it was Who stood among the 
tired multitudes in Palestine all those centuries 
ago. If He was what we believe, He Himself 
knows what He will do with your boy. 

3. But we are not only human beings and 
mortal human beings, but we are fallible human 
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beings. How fallible, we begin to find out as 
life goes on. 

Many mer and women begin life very confident 
in their opinions and perhaps in their own ability 
to keep to the straight pathway by themselves, 
and often it takes a long time to convince them 
that they are wrong They have been warned, but 
they won’t believe it; they go on in their blind 
self-deceit until some flash of lightning reveals 
where they are going. Then comes the comfort 
of finding One close by them Who “ knows what 
He will do.” 

“Take one day at a time and trust the Holy 
Spirit to see you through.” That is why this is 
such a splendid motto for fallible human beings. 
Once be really humble, once put away self will, 
once submit to be guided by another Mind, and a 
Higher Will, and then miracles begin to happen. 
Then you are not merely guided right but used 
with tenfold power, until not only you but those 
who look on say, “ This is indeed that Prophet 
which should come into the world.” 

4. But how do we get rid of the past? Thatis 
the clinging, damning thought which has dis- 
mayed thousands ! 

Even a Pharoah in Egypt in an old inscription 
speaks of a troubled conscience, and this is what 
people who dabble in liberal Theology scarcely 
seem aware that they are losing; they lose a 
Saviour. 
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It is trifling with words to say that a man, 
however good, can save a sinful world. 

“Tf the blood of bulls and goats cannot take 
away sin, why should the blood of a good man do 
so?”’ Millions of good men have died, and of 
deaths as painful in their way as that of Jesus 
CHRIST. 

No! it all depends upon who He was; if it 
was the Judge of the world Who leapt from the 
Throne of Judgment and perfectly fulfilled the 
broken law Himself, even to the death, and 
covered with His Own good name the guilty 
brethren He had made His own; then it is 
gloriously possible that the blood of the Son of Gop 
can atone for anything, and that we, having peace 
with Gop through Jesus Curist, may “ gather 
up the fragments ” of a wasted life and start again. 

5. But how start? As lonely human beings, 
each ploughing his lonely furrow? Left to our- 
selves we are lonely. 


““Thy body at its best, 
How far can that project thy soul 
on its lone way !’ 


asks Browning. 

No! gloriously not lonely. 

“T am with you all the days even to the end 
of the world, and not only I, but the children 
which Gop hath given you!” 
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No one was ever meant to be lonely in the 
Church of Gop; it was meant to be a human 
family, and so you must make it in your parish. 

Is the Church cold, dead or empty? It is your 
own, fault. You are the Church, and One is here 
Who “‘ maketh men to be of one mind in a house ” 
—Who knows what He will do now to bring about 
industrial peace at home and further a League of 
Nations in spite of the set back of the late war 
for this is One Who originally “ made of one blood 
every nation upon earth.” 

There is wonderful hope then for us all from the 
Gospel of this week. 

There is hope for you, my brother, as Head of 
the parish, for as you pray to be able to feed the 
ten thousand people committed to your care, you 
will find after all that you have not to do it ; 
Curist will do it for you; He asks your work, 
not your success; He Himself will work the 
miracle if you will bring your work. 

But the message is not only for you, it was 
never the Divine idea that you shall do this by 
yourself. All these Sunday school teachers, dis- 
trict visitors and workers must bring out what 
they have. 

“Ts there any lad which hath even one barley 
loaf and one fish?”’ He must bring it to the 
great Lorp of the Church and offer it to-night. 

All must help to ‘“‘ make the men sit down ” 
and especially those who returned from fighting 
our battles at the front. 
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Confidence, brotherhood, human intercourse is 
the first essential for being ready for spiritual 
food, and men will take from a friend the faith 
they refuse to take from a stranger. 

Away then with pessimistic suggestions to- 
night ; “ whence can we buy bread that these may 
eat?” “Send them away that they may buy 
for themselves.” Of course you can’t; the 
Church exists to feed them in CHRIST’s name. 

But if in obedience to the imperial command 
“They need not depart, give them to eat ’’—you 
rise to do your part ; these fallible, sinful, mortal, 
lonely human beings shall be fed and shall be fed 
together. 
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THE EVERLASTING ARMS 
(A Confirmation Address).* 


“* Underneath are the Everlasting Arms.’”’—DEvUT., 33, 27. 


Ir some particular verse from the Bible often 
recurs to your own mind and is constantly given 
as a message to others, it is almost certain that it 
contains some very great truth particularly ad- 
apted to all the ups and downs, changes and 
chances of this mortal life, and this is the case with 
this ancient phrase from Moses’ last blessing in 
the book of Deuteronomy. 

How often, for instance, have I given this verse 
as an encouragement to those just about to under- 
go a dangerous operation >—‘‘ Underneath are 
the Everlasting Arms ’’—‘“think of that.” I 
have often said, “as you lie back on the operating 
table ; behind the kind care of the nurses and the 
consideration and skill of the surgeon, upholding 
you whether for life or for death are the Ever- 
lasting Arms of Gop’’; and Curist Himself 
soothes you with the announcement: “No 
man shall pluck you out of My Father’s Hand,” 
and “‘ When you are in My Father’s Hand, you 
are in Mine, for I and My Father are One.” 

* One of many given at the Saturday Confirmations in 
St. Paul’s Cathedral. 
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Again and again boys and girls, men and women 
have told me that it has just made all the differ- 
ence; the thought that it is not they who have 
got hold of Gop but Gop Who has got hold of them 
and that they are in an embrace so strong and 
loving that neither height nor depth nor any other 
creature shall be able to separate them from the 
Love of Gop which is in Curist Jesus our Lorp.”’ 

1. Let us vevel then in the thought on this 
Confirmation Day: You are coming to no 
stranger ; you are coming to your best Friend 
in all the world ; but you are not even coming to 
Him; He is coming to you; He is more than 
coming to you; He is carrying you; “if thy 
spirit go not with us, carry us not up hence,” 
was the cry of the Israelites ; they were afraid 
of further responsibility without Gop. His 
Spirit will go with you and meet you and come 
down upon you for underneath you, over you and 
in front of you are the Everlasting Arms of Gop. 

2. But itis not only on your Confirmation Day 
that this text will be of inestimable value to you, 
but at all the critical times of your life ; there are 
such things as moral operations ; who can forget 
those stern yet loving words of Curist: “If 
thine eye offend thee, pluck it out and cast it 
from thee.” ‘If thy hand offend thee, cut it 
Of. a? 

We hesitate about these operations ; we doubt 
whether they are necessary ; after all nine-tenths 
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of what we do is innocent, but then comes the 
critical moment of decision ; ‘‘ The hand must go,”’ 
“the eye must come out,” and then when the 
decision is really made, with a sweetness which can 
never be described in words, and carrying with it a 
calm strength which astonishes the world—we hear 
from Heaven—“‘ Underneath are the Everlasting 
Arms,’ and the operation which we have dreaded 
so long, which we have put off almost till too late, 
takes place and we scarcely feel it—for the Divine 
strength which is mercifully poured forth to meet 
it, and which has no longer some influence check- 
ing its inflow, carries us through. If there are some 
trembling on the brink of such a decision this 
morning, let them make it—“‘ it is better to enter 
into life with one hand rather than having two 
hands to be plunged into the everlasting fire of 
unavailing remorse.”’ 

3. And so it is with what all the world would 
think was an overwhelming sorrow which we could 
hardly believe that we or anyone else could have 
borne. There comes into the soul a comfort 
and strength—clearly not of earth. We saw it 
during the war ; tell that mother (and I saw two 
such) that she would lose five sons; she would 
have told you it was impossible, that she could 
not live through it, and yet we have seen people 
live through such troubles and still be calm and 
brave, and show a bright face to the world. 

There is no explanation except that in a close 
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embrace which upholds them moment by moment 
those Everlasting Arms of Gop are round them, 
and that the Horny Guost, the Comforter, is 
breathing into their souls a comfort not of earth, 
that they are hidden in the secret place of His 
Tabernacle from the strife of tongues, and that 
all they say, and all they do, and all they bear— 
Gop says it, Gop does it, Gop bears it. 


“*O let him whose sorrow 
No relief can find, 

Turn to Gop and borrow 
Ease for heart and mind.” 


4. But it may be said—I am speaking too 
much of illness and operations and sorrow to you 
young people to-day at your Confirmation—alas ! 
there are few who have not to face these things at 
some time in their lives—but it is equally true 
that the verse contains the secret of the sunniest 
life of the sunniest of Gon’s children. 

“ Take each day at a time and trust the Holy 
Spirit to see you through,” is one of the finest 
mottoes for life, but it is only a possible one to 
give, if round each child of Gop are the Ever- 
lasting Arms of Gop. 

I can hardly convey to you how much I believe 
in the “day by day” principle, what Bishop 
Wilkinson called “the law of day by day.” 

It is contained in the Lorp’s Prayer ; it is fore- 
told in the story of the manna ; it is enjoined by 
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our Lorp in that paradox so often misunderstood 
—“ Take no thought for the morrow.” 

And yet thousands of Christians are worrying 
themselves with troubles that never come and 
fretting themselves with difficulties that never 
arise, not realising that always and everywhere 
there is also one day’s work to do and one day’s 
burden to bear, and always and everywhere the 
grace and strength to do it. 

5. And then when the last stage of the journey 
comes, and what is often such a life-long obsession 
to some people really arrives—and we are to 
(what we call) die—it is astonishing how this 
wonderful assurance sustains the soul—‘‘I see 
Death coming down upon me like a great shadow,” 
a dying girl said to me once. “ Think,” I replied, 
“of the strongest and best Friend you know 
coming to carry you in Strong Arms into the next 
room ’’—and she died with a smile on her face. 

“What I am afraid of is the jump,”’said another. 
“There will-be no jump,” I replied. “‘ We are 
born into the other world as quietly and peace- 
fully as we are born into this,’”’ and when the end 
came, there was no jump. 

In other words, the old promise is always 
fulfilled—‘ Though thou goest through the valley 
of the shadow of death, thou needst fear no evil, 
My rod and My staff comfort thee,” and in death 
as in life, ‘‘ the Eternal Gop is they Refuge and 
underneath are the Everlasting Arms.” 
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II 


Now what can hinder this wonderful peace or 
rob us of this supernatural comfort ? 

No doubt unbelief can; sin can, or neglect of 
prayer. 

I. Unbehief can. And that is why those who 
sow doubts in the minds of the young do such 
cruel and devilish work. 

Unbelief is quite different from a humble spirit 
of enquiry which wants to know the reasons of 
things. 

It is very hard to reconcile this loving care of 
Gop with war and the cruelty in nature and with 
overwhelming catastrophes which cause great 
loss of life. 

Mr. Kennedy’s book, “‘ The Hardest Part,’’ puts 
all these difficulties with great force. 

I could not go into all these difficulties to-day 
without taking far too long, but you must re- 
member that those of us who preach the love of 
Gop to-day have been through all these doubts ; 
we have looked them all in the face, and still 
believe that the arguments for the love of Gop 
far outweigh the arguments on the other side. 
I have tried to give my answer to the difficulty 
about reconciling the Love of Gop and war in the 
“Potter-and the Clay.” * . lo face reverently the 

* Published by Gardner, Darton & Co., 3, Paternoster 
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natural doubts which arise is to help the child’s 
faith to become the man or woman’s faith. 

z. Far worse and more damning to Trust in 
Gop than honest doubt is unrepented sin. 

I have often quoted the reply of the Colonel to 
the subaltern who was very strong at mess in the 
morning on “The Mistakes of Moses.”’ The 
Colonel did not argue but simply asked, “ Where 
were you, sir, last night >?” 

It would be most unfair to even hint that 
youthful difficulties were due to sin. As I have 
said, they are often due to honest questioning, 
but, on the other hand, not a few take refuge 
in. unbelief because the Gospel demands too 
much. 

Even at this supreme moment—a definite 
resolution to break a bad habit or make up a 
quarrel would have more effect upon creating 
trust in Gop, than might be imagined. Vanity, 
self will, pride, make it unreal to say, ‘‘ Under- 
neath are the Everlasting Arms.” 

3. But it is not only wilful sin which robs us 
of the blessing, but slackness in the spiritual life. 

This great blessing of a calm trust in Gop is so 
great a boon that it is hardly to be expected to be 
granted unless the child of Gop shows some signs 
of a desire to receive it from on high. 
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Ill 


What manner of people then are we to be, 
dear children of Gop, if we are to receive the peace 
of Gop which passeth all understanding ? 

1. And first of all I place humility of spirit. 

No answer will ever equal or surpass the Blessed 
Virgin’s answer to the angel who brought to her the 
great commission, fraught with so much happiness 
but also so much misunderstanding and pain. 
“Behold! the handmaid of the Lorp; be it 
unto me according to Thy word.” 

Such may well be the answer of the humble 
girl to-day when she approaches to receive 
the great Gift in her Confirmation. 

2. Purity of heart. The Blessed Virgin was 
pure as the whitest snow, but remember, purity 
of heart is a very different thing from mere 
ignorance of evil. 

It is right that for a time a child is kept ignorant 
of the grosser forms of evil, but when your time 
comes to go out into the world and step along 
the miry highways of life, you can be just as pure 
in heart ; you are not stained by evil thoughts 
flung at you, so long as you boldly catch them on 
the shield of faith. 


“* My strength is as the strength of ten 
Because my heart is pure.” 
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3. Prayerfulness of soul. I have two pictures 
of Sir Galahad in my house, one called “ Aspira- 
tion’’ where the young knight looks across the 
fields of life conquering and to conquer, and the 
other, called ‘ Sir Galahad,” in which the boy’s 
face is gently raised in prayer. 

The two must go together, the prayerful soul 
and the firm resolve are both essential to the 
happiness and peace which nothing can take 
away. Again and again we must recall that under- 
neath are the Everlasting Arms, again and again 
we must throw ourselves upon the “ Power not 
ourselves—which makes for Righteousness.” 

4. But with it must go the keenest activity 
of mind. 

It is a mistake to think that the ideal Christian 
is full of a beautiful spiritual comfort, which is 
only a luxury to be kept to himself. Nothing 
is truer to-day than the saying, “ He that saveth 
his life shall lose it; he that loseth his life shall 
find it.” 

The fields of service shine out there like the line 
of light across the sea which leads up to the sun, 
and which seems to reach down to earth. There 
is a special path of service for each. 

It is our highest privilege and greatest res- 
ponsibility to guide into the special path of service 
the feet of the child of Gop to where that particu- 
lar pathway leads, but, if only we guide aright, 
we know it will be proved that ‘“‘ the path of the 
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just is a shining light which shineth more and 
more unto perfect day.” 

Humility of spirit, purity of heart, prayer- 
fulness of soul, activity of mind—who will give 
you these ? ’ 

And the splendid answer comes from Heaven, 
“ Ask and ye shall have ; seek and ye shall find ; 
knock and it shall be opened.”’ Gop will prepare 
as well as give; He will make you rich by what 
old writers called, ‘‘ His pre-venient Grace,’ He 
will fill the prepared soul with the gifts up to which 
the preparation leads, and He will “crown His 
gifts with grace to persevere.” 

For certain it is that He Who has begun a good 
work in you will perform unto the day of Jusus 
CHRIST. 
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ADVENT, 1920 





I 
THE SPIRIT OF GLORY ** 


“The Spirit of Glory and of Gop resteth upon you.”’— 
Loh eDe, V5.4 


Our thoughts are full of Glory to-day. As we 
think of those who died for us and especially as 
we buried, in Westminster Abbey the ‘“‘ Unknown 
Warrior,’ we were then and are to-day almost 
blinded by the light of a glory which lights up 
their graves, and makes even the dark cloud of 
war as beautiful as when the setting sun turns a 
dark cloud into an after-glow of red and gold. 

i. There is first the glory of thety willing 
sacrifice. They had nothing else to give so they 
gave themselves, no man can do more, and 
from time immemorial there has been no greater 
glory than this. 

**Go tell to Sparta, he that 
passeth by, 


That here obedient to her 
laws we lie.” 


this was in substance the glorious message of 
those gallant heroes who died to a man at the 


* Preached in substance in Manchester Cathedral, on the 
second Sunday in Advent, 1920. 
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pass of Thermopylae ; ‘‘ A sweet and worthy thing 
it is to die for one’s country,” echoes the Latin 
poet hundreds of years afterwards in Italy. 

2. But the glory has become far brighter since 
the Son of Gop Himself died, and Ruskin used no 
exaggerated words when he said that the mourners 
of those who died in a great cause, “‘ would not 
if they could take the purple of their dear one’s 
blood out of the cross on the breastplate of 
England.” 

No one could have used that language in the 
old days ; the cross was the symbol of a slave’s 
death but since Calvary it has been the symbol 
of the glory of sacrifice. “‘Gop forbid that I 
should glory save in the Cross of our Lorp JEsus 
CuRIsT.”’ 

3. But the glory rests on more than on those 
who actually died; two years ago there was a 
glory over the whole nation. It was the old 
story once again recorded in the book of Judges. 

“For that the leaders took the lead in Israel ; 
for that the people offered themselves willingly. 
Bless ye the Lorp !” 

We were a great nation then when we were 
caught up into the Spirit; no man thought of 
himself, then, but only of the State ; all jealousy 
between men and women died down ; the girls 
were as brave and efficient as the boys. ‘“‘ The 
Spirit of glory and of Gop rested upon us.” 

4. And it all led up the glory of the final 
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victory. I have known no moment in my life 
comparable to seeing Foch at the head of the 
French contingent raise his baton to our King 
in the Victory procession, and however much we 
may differ or not differ from the Prime Minister 
in his Irish policy, it was merely literal historical 
truth when he said: “‘ We are offering Ireland 
partnership in the greatest empire the world has 
ever known at the moment of its greatest glory.” 

Now, so far, there is little doubt about what we 
mean by glory ; our boys died in the moment of 
their greatest glory, and we in our turn, while we 
weep for them, glory in their deaths, and we glory 
in their death not only because it was for their 
country but because they followed in doing so, 
as Closely as they knew how, their Captain Who 
died upon the Cross ; we glory in the nation which 
produced them, in the mothers who gave them 
birth, in the fathers who trained them, and in the 
victory they died to win—in a perfectly clear 
and intelligible way—‘‘ The Spirit of Gop, and the 
Spirit of Gop rested upon them.” 

But now change the scene ; it is a squalid and 
drab world compared to two years ago—the glory 
of that victory procession has died away into the 
light of common day; very vulgar things have 
come to light ; some compared the perusal of a 
recent book of “‘ Recollections ”’ to the lifting up 
of a big stone under which all sorts of crawling 
and creeping things were seen ; thousands of the 
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men who won the war walk our streets unem- 
ployed or sit in dreary homes ; we nearly incurred 
the ruin of the nation which would have resulted 
from a prolonged coal strike. 

More than that, our own personal religion has 
in many-cases suffered a reaction ; we were what 
the French call “‘ exalté’”’ during the war ; many 
felt nearer Gop than ever in their lives before, 
especially when, as it seemed to them, Gop really 
answered their prayers ; but all that has gone now. 
The very occupation which took the minds of 
many off themselves has been given up, and life 
seems to them flat and empty and unsatisfying— 
where has the spirit of Glory and of Gop gone to 
now? We may well ask, but it is a question 
which can receive a perfectly reasonable answer. 

—&. It is, in-thenfirst—pleee, very significant to 
notice that it was a little despised, persecuted 
Christian Church which was so full of glory. » 

CJt was not very exciting work to be chained 
all day to a Roman soldier, but St. Paul said, 
“Rejoice in the Lorp always, again I say, re- 
qOIce nD 

cIt was not very thrilling to be herded in an 
ancient prison with criminals, but the Apostles 
sang psalms and, glorified Gop in the prison. 4 
(st.Peter deliberately contemplates that those 
to whom he writes would be in some similar case. 
“ Beloved, think it not strange concerning this 
fiery trial which is to try you.” “If you are 
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persecuted for the sake of Curist, happy are ye. 
For . Spirit of Glory and of Gop resteth upon 
you.” 

c We ae be perfectly clear then that this Glory 
was felt by a band of men and women living drab 
lives with no prospect of anything but life-long 
persecution to be followed at any moment by a 
martyr’s death 

~ What then was their secret that we may make 
it ours ? 

i. Under their drab persecuted lives, they 
were always conscious of a great victory; they 
were always hymning in their hearts a great 
deliverance, as the Athenians sang hymns about 
- Marathon and the Jews about the crossing of 
the Red Sea. 

CThey might be scoffed at and laughed at for 
_ their faith but it made no difference; these 
people who laughed at them merely did not know ; 
they were to be pitied ; they had not realised the 
glorious truth that “that same Jesus (this is the 
triumphal note of every sermon) that same JESUS 
whom the others had put to death, had been 
raised from the dead.” As though to crush by 
anticipation the modern delusion that this was 
merely a reappearance of a spirit, it expressly 
said, ‘“‘ David saw corruption, but He Whom 
God raised up saw no corruption.” This very fact 
by itself filled the first believers with an exulta- 
tion it was impossible to concea]; they gloried 
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in it ; it justified Gop as a Gop of righteousness ; 
it set a seal to all the promises made by CHRIST ; 
it made perfectly plain that after all goodness was 
stronger than evil, and that Justice sat upon the 
throne of the universe. Thi 






It is astounding how unbelief inthe historic 
facts of Christianity undermines~joy. 

If you have lost your glory, ask yourself— 
Have you been induced to’whittle down in your 
mind the old faith? 

Come back to what you once believed and were 
taught as a child that Jesus Curist was crucified, 
died, was byri. ded and rose again and you will find 
(for the Japse of 2,000 years made no sort of differ- 
ence)“that you then take the first step back to 


2. But that was only the first of their secret 
reasons for glory—they were quite convinced 
further that this same JESUS was with them all 
the days even to the end of the world. \ 

«He had promised them to be. He appeared 
and reappeared during the forty days to get them 
accustomed to His presence when they could not 
see Him and sometimes He would appear to them 
individually—‘‘ The Lorp stood by me and 
strengthened me,’’ said St. Paul. ) 

(And to believe this was to glory; to glory in 
the wonder of it, when you considered Who it was 
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who thus became their Great Companion. The 
fact that they felt His presence always did not 
make them despise His Sacramental presence, 
for they “‘continued in the breaking of the 
Bread and in the prayers,’ but they did not 
confine His presence to that special rendezvous ; 
they looked up every moment, and they knew He 
was not far off—at any moment they might feel 
His Hand upon their head, they might see the 
shimmer of His robe, and hear the Voice which 
spake as never man spake in their ears, and they 
rejoiced with joy unspeakable and full of glory. 

Have “we “the ~same=happy’ consciousness 
ourselves ? Dae 

Why not? We have not finishéd “ All the 
days’ yet, even on this third Advent since the 
Armistice. Any time those days may end, for 
there comes a time of which it is said, “‘ Then com- 
eth the end,” but the end is not yet, and therefore 
the promise is still-valid. 

Is it not enough to make the heart of the man 
or woman, boy or girl, living the most conven- 
tional and drab life in this Church, bound with joy 
to think that the Lorp of the angels, the Supreme 
Captain’of the Heavenly Host, the Shepherd of 
Souls, and the Light of all the world will walk 
with you and talk with you all the days of your 


a But we have not finished the Springs of 
Glory by any means yet. It was not only on any 
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individual soul on which the Spirit of Glory and 
of Gop rested—from the first it was perfectly 
clear that in, some way or other, we were to cor- 
porately glorify God 

cWe were together to form a “ Body ” ~ened 
‘i "we were 
to supplement one avother! s gifts, and reinforce 
one another’s efforts ; we were to be so one that 
all men could argue from our visible unity to the 
Unity of Gop. At first this was carried out. 
The Spirit of Glory and the Spirit of Gop rested 
on the whole number, on whom it descended at 
Pentecost and never left them; it was like the 
pillar of cloud by day and fire by night. “‘ See 
how these Christians love one another,” said the 
heathen in astonishment ; they had seen nothing 
like it—and because it was full of this glory of 
love the Christian community shone out like a 
single star to the glory of Gop and told the world 
as the stars do night by night, that the sun would 
shine to-morrow. 

Bear_people, every church in the diocese ought 
to be such~a. star— The Heavens declare the 
Glory of Gop,” how much more should the King- 
dom of Heaven on earth! It is not enough to have 
a number great or small, of individual believers 
in the parish ; you must shine as a church like a 
star; you must have no cliques here, no party 


\ 


*See sermon (p. 179). ‘*‘ The Church heey of CurRIsT.”’ 
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spirit, no~sgcial pride—if you are a community 
filled with the Spirit, you wil) glory in your 
Churchmanship and will bring glory to Him 
Who has led you outsgf darkness into His mar- 
vellous light. 

4, But -even. that is *not--all. ~. Persecuted, 
forsaken, the Church often seems. But wait a 
moment ; whatis looming in the distance ? What 
was the end awaiting the weary pilgrim ? ‘‘ Shoots 
of everlastingness ’’ were visible on ahead in the 
darkness. In other words, there was a land of 
Hope and Glory ahead. Some-peopleseent afraid 
of talking about the glory of Paradise, but I 
found the Church of England Men’s Society in 
a Retreat_at-Filham reading out a book at 
breakfast~-called “The Joysof Héeaverr.”’ 

The Joys of Heaven! Why not, and if they are 
true, why should we not think of them ? 


‘“*O Lorp, cannot be but a few hours ago, 
That I lay on a bed of unbearable pains, 
All was weeping around me; all 
wailing and woe. 
Now the wailing is changed to 
angelical strains.” 


Thus Mr. Faber pictures a soul awaking after 
death to the glory of Paradise ! 

What is the end of it all? Why! “ Eye hath 
not seen, nor ear heard, the things which the Lorp 
hath prepared for those that love Him.” 
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Why then allow a drab life, or conventional 
and uninteresting work to depress your joy or 
subdue your glory. 

It is just as much a glorious thing to be a 
Christian as 1t was 2,000 years ago. There is an 
old world story that Gideon told his men to hide 
all their torches in their pitchers; who would 
suppose that such a blaze of light was coming, 
but in a flash at the cry “‘ The sword of the Lorp 
and of Gideon ’’—the pitchers were broken and 
the power of Gop shone forth upon an astonished 
enemy. So, fora time the torches are concealed. 
They are so concealed that few know the glory 
which shall be revealed. The Church shines with 
a subdued light, but all the time the glory is there. 
The flame of faith and hope and love burns very 
quietly in many a dining room or pantry or 
kitchen, but one day at the voice of the Arch- 
angel, the pitchers are all broken, and from the 
Church on earth a million million torches will fash 
| forth to the Glory of Gop. 


a 
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II 
THESGREAT ADVENT CRY<* 


Wherefore He saith, ‘‘ Awake thou that sleepeth and 
arise from the dead and Curist shall give thee light.’”— 
EPHES., V., 14. 


Tue fact that nowhere in Holy Scripture can the 
quotation actually be found really gives additional 
force to this famous Advent cry: ‘‘ Wherefore 
he saith ’’—who saith? No one can say. You 
may read one after another the six passages in 
Isaiah, Ezekiel and Malachi which have something 
of the same sort of message in them, but none of 
them really contain anything like the same words, 
and none of them, it need hardly be said, utters 
the promise ‘“‘ CuristT shall give thee light,” or 
““ Curist shall shine upon thee.” 

As a matter of fact, it is probably one of those 
instances of free quotation common in the New 
Testament, and means the same as a similar _ 
declaration in the Epistle to the Hebrews— 

‘“ wherefore the Hoty Guost saith.” If so, then 
it is the voice of the Hoty Guost which utters the 
Advent cry—‘‘ Awake thou that sleepeth, and 


* Preached on the first Sunday in Advent, 1920, in West- 
minster Abbey. 
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arise from the dead and Curist shall give thee 
light.”’ 

When I hear Advent by Advent the great cry, 
it always carries me back to old mountain climb- 
ing days in Switzerland. We would climb—my 
companions and J—all night some mountain in 
Switzerland, timing our arrival at the summit 
for half an hour before sunrise, and then were in 
time to see what I still think the most glorious 
sight that can be seen on earth, the sun rising 
over peaks of snow. First would come the pallid 
light which revealed the sleeping valleys with the 
heavy mists hiding all the chalets and the 
streams, then would come the first faint pink of 
dawn, then the deeper flush of red, and then— 
what you could hardly believe was really only a 
daily morning miracle—the great sun coming up 
like a giant refreshed with great leaps and bounds 
at an extraordinary pace, and seeming to cry to 
the sleeping earth, ‘‘ Awake, awake, awake, thou 
that sleepest and arise from the dead and I 
will give thee light.” It was a promise very 
quickly fulfilled ; quite soon those heavy mists 
would melt before the oncoming of the conqueror 
in the Heavens, quite soon the sleeping earth 
awoke under the kiss of her great lover, quite soon 
the distant outlines of the chalets began to appear, 
and the silver threads of the streams in the 
valleys shine out, and you knew, though you 
could not hear them, thatthe tinkle of the bells 
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of the grazing animals had begun, that man too 
had woken from the sleep of night and ‘‘ was 
going forth to his work and to his labour until 
the evening.” 

It is precisely this miraculous change in the 
moral and spiritual sphere which is expected at 
Advent ; the world is sleeping; the Church in 
many ways is sleeping, millions of human souls 
are asleep; there are probably certain things 
on which all of us are still asleep, “ wherefore 
the Hoty Guost saith, ‘Awake thou” that 
sleepest and arise from the dead and Curist shall 
give thee light.’ ”’ 

You could hardly find the message of Advent 
more beautifully stated than by an article written 
by Mr. Shilleto'in an evening paper :— 


The keeping of Advent is meant to remind mankind 
that there is no escape from the spiritual world. The 
Lorp has come; the Lorp will come. This belief bars 
the ways by which mankind has sought, and may still 
seek, to flee from its Lorp. The soul is warned at the 
beginning of the Christian year that all such flight is 
in vain. Whither shall I flee? The question comes 
instinctively to man, as he shrinks from the unseen with 
its holiness and glory. At this season the answer comes 
‘* How can the soul escape from this Lorp ? He is for 
ever at the door.” 

The truth can only be set forth in the imperfect 
medium of symbols and words; the reality in all its 
mystery must remain unfathomed and inexpressible ; 
but this must be plain to all men—there is represented 
in the doctrine of the Church, proclaimed in song and 
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in word at this time the pressure of the spiritual world 
upon the soulof man. By his flight he cannot escape 
from One who draws near 


‘* With unhurrying chase 
And unperturbed pace.” 


He may do nothing; he may refuse to take any step 
towards Gop; none the less he does not shut Him out 
of life; he does not move, but his Lorp moves. There 
is constant movement on the spiritual side. The LorpD 
is at hand. 


“His Lorp moves ’’—that is the point. The 
earth might easily persuade itself through the 
long night that its sleep would last for ever, but 
the sun was really always rising; it was always 
getting higher really. The end of the night seemed 
sudden, but it was always inevitable; “then 
cometh the end.” And so with the Sun of 
Righteousness ; He is moving all the time, and 
to those who will blind themselves to facts the 
inevitable awaking will be as sudden as the end 
of the night—“‘ then cometh the end.” 

Now it is the object of the Advent season, and 
pre-eminently the object of Advent sermons to, 
if possible, anticipate the end; that is to say, 
to bring the end so vividly before sleeping nations, 
sleeping Churches and sleeping souls that they 
may be ready for the inevitable awakening ; we 
are told in Holy Scripture that one day the earth 
and all that is therein shall be burnt up! I expect 
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that science would agree that, as a matter of fact, 
this is, in all probability, the final end of our little 
earth; not for ever as it gets cooler will it be 
able to resist the enormous attraction of that 
great furnace of fire which we call the sun; the 
beneficent lover of the earth of this morning, may 
become the fierce consumer of it a million years 
ahead—but, be that as it may, it will be of little 
importance, if the earth has served its purpose 
as the home of a redeemed and purified humanity 
which will live in the realms of the Spirit when 
everything merely earthly has passed away. 

But it is on this question that everything turns. 
Is the world asleep? Is the Church asleep? 
Are we asleep ? Then indeed there is no time to 
lose—for as the Epistle for Advent Sunday tells 
us, ‘‘ Now it is high time to awake out of sleep, 
for now is our salvation nearer than when we 
(first) believed.” 

1. And first, 7s the world as a whole asleep ? 

I expect that it is on many points, but I feel 
sure that it is upon one ; it does not realise that 
it is now at the crisis of its fate, that now, while it 
is called to day, we human beings upon this earth 
must make a great decision. I do not believe 
that civilization, and possibly as I ventured to say 
to the National Assembly, that even belief in 
Christianity would survive another world con- 
flagration. One would have thought that we 
had warnings enough ; seven years ago the awful 
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result of the old system of wars between jealous 
and competing nations broke on us like a flash of 
the Judgment Day, and it was discovered how 
skin deep were the controlling forces of civilization 
when the dogs of war were once let loose. The 
sad spectacle in Westminster Abbey last week 
of the burial of the murdered officers, so different 
to the moving scene of the burial of the Unknown 
Warrior, has shewn to what depths misguided 
human passion can fall. We have been warned 
by lurid flashes that the human race has been 
on the wrong tack during the greater part of 
its history, that Gop made of one blood every 
nation upon earth, and meant His human children 
to be of one family, every nation contributing 
something to the common life and supplementing 
one another’s shortcomings by mutual help and 
fellowship, that this idea of mutual slaughter and 
destruction is a bad dream, is a nightmare of the 
night, and not becoming the children of the Light 
and of the day, and that even if war was a necess- 
ary stage in the barbaric evolution of society, it 
has long ceased, after 2,000 years of Christianity to 
be anything but a discreditable survival of the 
past. Of course, the world, being in the state it 
is, one nation alone cannot alter by itself and at 
once, the old bad tradition, and we acknowledge 
with pride and gratitude that it was the armed 
right hand of Britain that has saved—during the 
last seven years—even the chance of a better world, 
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and we must clearly, even now, not absolutely 
disarm except in concert with other nations, but 
this must not blind us to the fact that the League 
of Nations, however amended, however altered in 
its constitution, is the one hope of this tired and 
distracted world, that it is the one thing which has 
got hold of the right idea, which has gone back 
to Gon’s original design, and that instead of the 
lukewarm and tepid acquiescence displayed by 
nine-tenths of our people at present in what they 
think is a Utopian day-dream, they must pursue 
it with determination and hope as they would 
pursue a glimpse vouchsafed of Gon’s plan for 
His Eternal City. To those who still think that 
in piled up armaments and huge armies the path 
to safety lies, I feel sure the Advent cry sounds 
to-day—‘‘ Awake thou that sleepest and arise 
from the dead and Curist shall give thee 
light.” | 

It is Curist alone Who can save us; it is 
Curist’s spirit in the world we want; it is 
CuRIsT’s power which alone can rule the world, 
and it is Curist’s standard alone which can float 
over the united nations upon earth. 

2. But then comes the question: Has the 
Church the right to preach this doctrine to the 
world? Ave its own hands clean ? 

And in answer to that question I would have 
you all read the Bishop of Bombay’s striking 
little book, “The Great Church Awake.” It 


247 


The Great Advent Cry 


would have seemed impossible if it had not shewn 
itself to be a fact that for so many centuries 
the Church should have acquiesced in its own 
divisions. 

The Bishop says :— 


‘‘ Let us conceive of Reunion as the reawakening of 
the great Church, the universal Church, the Body of 
CHRIST, to a consciousness of itself, and to an exercise 
of the power of the life which Gop has planned for it. 
Re-awakening of the Body by recognition of the Divine 
facts—that is the postulate of real Reunion. We have 
made a false start by rushing into the task of devising 
terms of reunion. It has given us the notion that re- 
union can be obtained by ingenious expedients and 
diplomatic concessions, and all the paraphernalia ot 
spiritual opportunism. We need to make an attempt 
to re-discover facts and those Divine facts. There 
is much talk about the recognition of ministries—what 
we really need is the recognition of CHRIST. He is the 
centre of unity. He is the source of unity. It is His 
act that makes the one body for the one Spirit. There 
is no need (as some fear we intend) to patch up a ‘“‘ sem- 
blance of unity.’ Nor are we given the task (as others 
think) of creating, or even of restoring, a unity. We have 
to recognise a unity which Curist has made.” 


That, though written before the Lambeth 
Conference, is really the basis on which its great 
appeal is made. It is not an appeal to other 
Christian bodies to come by some device or under 
some “camouflage ’’ into the Anglican Church ; 
it is an appeal that all on our knees should 
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acknowledge our own shortcomings, and our share 
the great calamity of disunion, should recognise in 
and restore an essential unity, that we are one 
in Curist and that therefore we are prepared 
to receive from one another that form of recog- 
nition which would make that unity, without 
breach of principle or violation of conscience, 
manifest to the world. 

But it is to the ruin which the alternative 
involves to which the Church seems asleep ; do 
you realise that we have been trying to shew the 
King in His beauty in a broken mirror? The 
most beautiful face in the world looks ugly in a 
cracked and, therefore, distorting mirror. But 
for the miracle of the Bible portraits which we 
could not destroy, the world would have seen no 
beauty in Curist that they should desire Him at 
all; we have done our best to sicken the world 
of Curist by our sickening divisions, and we have 
now the one great chance of our lives in restoring 
the unity of the Body of Curist—the only Body, 
mark you, that He has on earth—and mending, 
once for all, the broken mirror. 

Let us awake, not only to the danger of not 
doing it, but to the glory of doing it ; just think 
what a Church could do on earth, really united, 
really working together, ‘“‘ Without spot or 
wrinkle or any such thing,” always at the service 
of the Living Curist, always responsive, always 
alert, always mobile, ready to go to the end of 
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the earth for Him, prepared to “Go anywhere 
and do anything ’’—why, such a body could bind 
the nations into one and change in a generation 
the spirit of the whole world; let us wake up to 
the great chance; the dawn is near; the day is 
at hand. 

3. But if this is true of nations, and of 
Churches, it is even more pathetically and ob- 
viously true of human souls. 

There may be some human soul in this congre- 
zation at this moment resembling the condition 
of the sleeping earth, before the sun rises ; mists 
of doubt hang heavy over it ; “‘ no moon or stars 
ever have appeared for long ”’ ; all this talk about 
light and warmth and sunshine seem like the 
mocking appearance of a “ Will-o’-the-wisp ’’— 
but yet never wholly has hope died out. There 
is some friend, a regular Communicant, who is 
obviously happy; he or she (whichever it be) 
although they have their troubles, have 
clearly access to some strength not their own ; 
they clearly shine from some light not on earth ; 
as the poet says: “ Their speech is filled from 
heavenly urns,’* and never wholly does there 
die in the souls of those others the hope that one 
day this light may shine on her or him. 

To such, Advent Sunday comes with something 
much more than warning ; it comes with a joyous 


*Lowell—‘‘ All Saints’ Day.” 
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shout of promise—‘‘ Awake, awake, thou that 
sleepest and arise from the dead. Curist shall 
give thee (too) light.” 

It is all meant for you; there is no respect of 
persons with Gop; He has no favourites ; you 
too were born for the sunshine; you too are a 
child of Light, and so have not even to do any- 
thing yourself, you have only to let the sun shine 
upon you. As Mr. Shilleto says, “the Lorp 
moves; He is even at the door’’; it may seem 
to you “the sun climbs slow—how slowly—but 
Westward look, the land is bright.” 

It is the chance of your life to-day; there 
never has been any change in the attitude of 
Curist towards you; He is the same yesterday, 
to-day and for ever, and He is the same to-night ; 
the “Hound of Heaven” has never faltered ; 
the Eterna] Lover pursues on 


‘‘ with unhurrying chase 
and unperturbed pace.” 


and if you awake and turn, you will see Him 
face to face. 

There will be too much to confess; there will 
be much to learn afterwards ; there will be much 
to be set right, but the first step must be to turn, 
and turn to-day ; you have been looking all the 
time in the wrong direction; you have been 
looking to yourself for guidance, to your friends 
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for comfort, to the world for joy—‘‘ wherefore 
the Hoty Guost saith ‘Awake thou that 
sleepest, arise from the dead, and Curisr shall 
give thee light!’ ” 

4. But we must not fail to face the probability 
that some of us who have rejoiced in this light 
- for years, and to whom it has been our only 
earthly happiness, may be /fersvstentlyg asleep 
on certain points of conduct or belief. 

No one who has had any experience, say for 
twenty-three years as a Bishop, will have any 
delusions about the possibility of even good and 
devout men among his priests as well as his people 
being lured into dangerous security on certain 
points, and that such slumber or sleep may lead— 
as sleep walking often does—to a disastrous 
fall; every one with any self knowledge will 
know how he himself has often been on the verge 
of some disastrous mistake even if, by the mercy 
of Gop, He has been roused from sleep just in 
time. 

It is to all, without exception, to all Bishops, 
Priests and people—that this Advent warning 
comes, but it is a warning which also has a note 
of boundless hope. - 

Perhaps this Advent it is not so much the 
awaking in time to a great danger as the sudden 
glimpse of a great vision that is at hand for you ; 
perhaps there is such a flooding of the soul with 
the Light of CurisT in prospect for you as you 
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have never known in your life before ; perhaps 
CuRIST is going to be to you in this coming year 
a reality He has never been before ; perhaps you 
' are going to be yourself a power for CHRIST 
you could never have believed possible ; perhaps 
the “ Great Church Awake ”’ is going to gather up 
its splendid limbs and rise to meet its Lorn; 
perhaps the world at large is going to know at last 
what Brotherhood and Peace really mean. 

If the curtain is being rung up for such scenes 
as these, let us be there to see, and not only there 
but Wide Awake. 
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